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£ THE WORSHIPFYLL 


WilliacM MiLLs, 
Eſquire... 


ALA Houwh F know your 

_ $2 HH i Jean of this 7 
NASH 17 207 Juch, that you covet 

Wb mens notice of it, F am 
bold to prefixe your (ame to this as a 
publike declarationef the uu tude F owe 
you. Ff you rh ofe the readin p of it, 

youwill find (after the tiphttitle)) a 

ſubiet, more gravely dreſs then the - 


ea expefted: who pleaſe their 
Eocrofine wi hve then their intel- 


lots 


. The Er15TL=:; 


lefts with the true morall endof Playes, |. 
inſtruttion; T hat you ſhonld authorize 
it after the Stages tryall was not my in- 
tention ( for you are none of thoſe that 
glory tobe thought judicious this way, your 
fludies and imployments being more high 
and ſerious) but that in your acceptance 
of it , you would ſhew your ſelfe pleaſed 
with ſuch acknowledgements as can bee | 
rendered by 


Your eyer-thankfull ſeryanc, 


THOMAS NABBES, 


The PRoLoOGvys:, 


' Are welcome Gentlemen to Tot'nam-Courr, 
Where You ( perhaps ) expe ſome lufty ſpore ; 

Such as rude Caſtore doth begetin MA Y, 

hen (traggling Numbers cor: that joviall day 
wuh early Riot, No ſuch thing muſt be 

The SubjeRt of our eee COMEDIE. 

what then | & bumorows, fiery, red-fac'd Hoſt, 

That will diſcourſe bis Gueſt into more coſt 

Then's Cheere is worth : and lyes with ſo much credit, 
eA's if twere Truths Authornie, He ſed i, 

Nor this | The AV THO R ſorely then imends 
Some Gowne-man of che Towne, that dayly ſpends 
A thrifiy Penny , 0 preſerve bis Lungs, 

For a full Voyce 'midſt the contentious throngs. 

But heere us no ſuch Satyre : nor 21't fit 

Abuſe ſhould bee the exerciſe of Wir. 

To feaſt your (enſe and minds for Cakes and Ale, 
New, and not ſtal'd with handling, beere's a Tale 
Dreſt up of a faire Milke-maid ; whoſe chaſt Theame 
Shall cloſe your ſtomacks up in ſtead of Creame, 
Cook'ry and Wir are like : the ſelfe ſame Meat 
Delights one's raft, another cannot ear. 
$0'tw in Fancie's Worke: this loves 4 jeſt; 
That Language; Marter pheaſeiht'other bef}. 
Our PLAY 'S not larded with great flore of theſe : 
eAnd bow the reliſh of their ſalt will pleaſe 

Tis dowbifull, Tet We arethe leſſe affraid ; 
Becauſe Towr Reck'ning # before-band paid, 


KEEPER of Marrowbone-Parke, 
SLIP, His Man, 
FAANKE. $ Two Courteers, 
GEOKGE. 

CHANGELOVE, A phaxtaſtick Gallant. 
STITCHWELL. AT aylor of the Strand. 
His W1FE. 


Brother io BELLAMIE, 
HOSTESSE. 
TAPSTER. 
SERVANT. 
Two Conntrey-men. 
WENCH. 
A PORTER. 


THE SCa&Ns, 


\X 7 Ox TH © 00D. A deſertiing Centlemas. | 
| BELLAMIE-. Hi HMiſtriſſe. 


Her Vacle. An angry coumrey gentleman. 
CICELEY. Sifter co Worch-good , bat untnowne. 


JAMES, A wild young gentleman of the Innes of Conrr. 
SAM. eA fine Gemleman of the Juncs of (art , and 


TOTENHAN-COVAT, andthe fields about its 


T OT 3 x- 


eAt. 1. Scen. 1, 


—_— 


Enter WOR THGOOD and BELLAMIE, 
as travailing together before day, 


WORTHG 00D. 


Ome » my Delight; ler not {uch 
painted prietes 
Preſſe downe thy foule: rhe darknefle 
bur preſents 
Shadowes of feare, which ſhould ſecure 
us beſt From danger of puriwt, 
Bella, Would it were day : 
M rehenhon is fo full of horrour, 
> Irhi e each ſonndede qupetelight avrnn 
Makes in theſe chickers, is my Vacles voyce, 
Threatning our ruines. 
——— his rage perſiſt 
To enterpriſe a vengeance ; wee Iprevent ir. 
Wrap't in the armes of nighe (tharfavonrs Lovers) 
We hitherto have ſcap'd bus cager ſearch, 
And are arriv'd neere Londox. Sure I heare 
The Bridges Catarra&;, and ſuch ike murmures 
As night and ſlcepe A 


Bela. 


ToTENHAM-Covakrt. 


ReM#s. Bir when will itbe day ? the light hath com: ; 
Qa: tuitor ofetu!l ſenſes being lolt, 
1:.cre{t are leſledelighged. 
Worth, Th early Cocke 
Hath ſung his ſummons to the dayes approach : 
Twill inltancly appeare. Why, ftartied Be{{amie ! 
Bella. Did no amazing ſounds arrive your eace ? 
Pray liſten, | 
Worth. Come, come ; 'Tis thy fearelu gelt's 
Illafive fancies : under Loves proceRion 
We may preſume of lafetie. 
Within, Follow follow,follow, She ftartles from him, 
Bel. Ay me,'tig jure mine Yxcle. Deare Love.. Worth good. 
For. Atoniſhment gath ſeiz'd my faculties, 
My Love, my Bellamie, Ha ! 
Bella. Doſt thon foriake me Worthgood ? 
Exits a los (ing him, 
Worth, Where's my [ ove ? 
Dart from rs { reſcent One faire beame 
Through this black ayre thou Governeſſe of night, 
To ſhew me whither ſhe is led by feare. 
Thon envious darkneſſe to aſſiftus hirher, b 
And now provefzrall, PLC 
Within, FoflowsSfollow, folleve. wa 
Worth. Silence your noyle, ye clamorous minifters 
Of this injuſtice. Bellemie is lot; 
Shee's loſt ro me. Nor her fiagee Phcter rage | 
Who wherts your cagre aprnes 66 pariis me--- - a 
With chreats or promiſes ; nor his painted terrocs 
Of lawes ſeverity, could ever wotke 
Vpon the temper of my refolnre ſoule> 
To ſoften't imo feare, tifl ſhe was loft: Hollow within, 
Not all ch'illafive horrors which rhe mghr | 
Preſents unto th'imagination 
Taffright a gniley coulience, could pofſeſſe me, -« 
Whilſt I my Love : the diſmall ſhrieks 


= _ - 
— — ——_ — 


TOTENH AM-COVYRT. 


Of fatal! Owles, and groanes of dying Mandrake, 
Whiltt her tt palme warm'd mine, were muſicke to me. 
And were this bur once more claſp't in hers» 
This ſhould refilt th'sflanlr, infpir'd by love 
With more t hen humane vigour, 

Within. Follow, follow, follow. 

Worth. Their light appeare's: No fafery doth confift 
In paſhon or complaints, Night, let thine armies 
Axaine receive me ; and if no kinde minifter 
Ot berrer tate gnide me to Bellamie ; 
Be thou eternall. 

Within, Follow-follow, follow, 


Scane. 2. 


Emer Wicle, ſervants and tenants with lights , 
7 pur ſming them. 
77 po aas your haſts : 1'le fveetenall your labours 

Witch large rewards : doe but recover them, 
Ile caſe your rents ; exact no coltly cuſtomes ; 
Quarrell no more abonr your commons title. 
Good neighbours forward : Londen's not farre off, 

1 Tex. 'Tis ſofarre off, that Tcannor lee ir. 

Vacle. The day will one diſcover ir. 

2 Ten. That day is fare a notable informer; yet] believe 
He ſpyes more badthen he mends. 

Yacle. Come , follow me this way, 

Exit with bus ſernants. 

: Ten, Yes, we will follow ; bur at ſome wiſer diftance : 
Stay neighbour ler him goe- Shall wee rob our carcaſſes of 
fleepe all night, chac have beene fufficiently cyr'd with the 
dayes royles> for his reward ? whac will that be thinke you? 
a Chriſtma: dinner; with a Chine of his greac Oxethar dy'd 
at watering ofthe blayne- 

2 Ten. You ſay well neighbour: 
B 2 And 


ToTENHAM-CovVRT. 
Rea. Bir when will itbe day ? chelight hath comic ; 


Qa: tuitar uieti!l Cnſes being lolts 
11.creit ace leſle delighted. 
Worth, Th early e 
Hath ſung his ſummons to the dayes approach : 
Twill inſtantly appeare. Why, ftarcled Be{/amye ! 
Bella. Did no amazing ſonnds arrive your eare ? 
Pray liſten, 
Worth. Come, come ; "Tis thy fearelu geſt's 
Illafive faxcies : under Loves protection 
We may preſume of latetic. 
within, Follow, follow,follow, She fartler from him, 
Bel. Ay me,'tig jure mine Yacle, Deare Love, Worthgeod. 
Sor. Aftoniſhment gath ſeiz'd my faculties. 
My Love, my Bellamie, Ha | 
Rella. Doſt thou foriake me Worthgood ? 
Exit; loo (ing him, 
Worth, Where's my [ ove ? 

Dart from — { veſeomt One faire beame 

Through this black ayre thou Governeſſe of night, 

To ſhew me whither ſhe is led by feare. 

Thon envious darkneſle to afſiftus hicher, 

And now prove farall, LS 
Within, Foflowsfollow, follev. PIN 
Worth, Silence yournoyle, ye clamorous miniflers 

Of this injuſtice. Bellemic is loft; 

Shee's loſt ro me. Nor her figgee Phecter rage 

Who whers your eagre aptne* © paths me a 

Wirth threats or promiſes ; nor his painted terrocs 

Of lawes ſeverity, could ever worke 

Vpon the temper of my refolnte ſoule> 

To foften't imo fears, tifl ſhe was loft: Hollow within, 

Nor all ch'illufive horrors which the mghe * 

Preſents unto th'imagination 

Taffrighta guilty conlonce, could pofſeſſe me, -» 

Whil Ipotleft ny Leve : the diſmall ſhrieks 

Ot 
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TOTENH AM-COYRT. 


Of fatall Owles, and groanes of dying Mandrakes, 
Whilft her ſoft palme warm'd mine, were muſicke to me. 
And were this hand but once more claſp't in hers, 
This ſhould reſilt th'afNanlr, inſpir'd by love 
With more t hen humane vigour. 

Within. Follow, follow, follow. 

Worth. Their light appeare's: No fafery doth confift 
In paſſion or complaints, Night, let thine armes 
Axaine receive me; and if no kinde minifter 
Ot berrer fate gnide me to Bellamie ; 
Be thou eternall, 

Within, Followsfollow, follow, 


Seane. 1. 


Enter Waele, ſervants and tenants with light? 
as pwr ſwing them. 


Vac. Contheing your baſts: |'le (\weetenall your labours 
With large rewards : doe but recover them, 
Yle cale rents ; cxact no coltly cuſtomes ; 
Quarell ao more abonr yoor commons title. 
Good neighbours forward : Londew'; not farre off, 
1 Ten. 'Tis fofarre off, thar I cannor lee ir. 
Vacle. The day will ſoone diſcover ir. 

2 Ten. That day is fure a notable informer; yet] believe 
He ſpyes more bad then he mends. 

Vacle. Come , follow me this way, 

Ext with bis ſernants. 

1 Ten, Yes, we will follow ; bur at ſome wiſer diftance : 
Stay neighbour let him goe. Shall wee rob our carcaſſes of 
fleepe all night, chac have beene tufficiently cyr'd with che 
dayes royles» tor his reward ? whac will that be thinke you? 
1 Chriſtma: dinner; with a Chine of his greac Oxethar dy'd 
at watering ofthe blayne- 

2 Ten. You lay well neighbour: 
B 2 And 


ToTENHAM-COVRT. 


Anda talehare with a grea: puiding inher blly. 

1 Ten. Aniche diſcourſe of his Worthips h :ating hz : 
how many doubles ſh:e mides and m5:k't his Worth'ps 
hope of a berterdinner {o long) cill hz2 ch ug'1c in his con- 
ſcience ſhe was a Lancaſhire Wuch. 

2 Ten Yes neighbourand a choller of Braynse that was 
fatten'd wich ale porredge. 

1 Ten. And a gooie chat broke her necke, creeping 
through the he {ge into the Parſons ſtubble, 

2 Tex. No ncighbour , let the young couple goe, and 
much joy go with them, Let us take upour reſts inthis thic- 
ker, or the next houſe ; for 1am agſleepy, as if Lhad caten 
a Puppie, 

: Tex. Howcata Puppie | 

2 Ten. Yes, a Puppie; I heard onr Landlords Carter 
ſpeake it laſt Whirſontide in a Play, 

1 Tex. AndIamasdronfie as a Conſtable at midnight. 

2 Te, Why then rc{olv'd : 'twill be day preſently: ler's pur 


onethe candle,and go robed,and farewel Landlord, Execanc. 


The third Stenc. 


Emer BELL AMIE. 


Bella. The day begins to breake; and trembling lighc 
As if affrighted wich chis nights diſaſter, 
Steales chrongh che farrhe(t ore, and by degrees 
Salutes my weary longings, Yet'tis welcome, 
Thoughir berray meto che worſt of fate 
Love and defire &'re ſuffer'd. Oh my Worthgood, 
Thy preſence would have check'r r oboe ; 
bs allche miſts of ſadneſle, 
To guide my teare lafe t h che paths of danger : 
Bur thou art loſt, and all my jyes are fled 
Nortto recurne without thee. 
Singing within 4 farre of: 


. 


»y 


mn 
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TOTENHAM-COvVRT. 5 


Bella. New feares aſlaulc tne. "Tis a womans voyce. 
She firigs ; and in her mirficks checretulnefle 
Seemes to expreſle che freedome of a heart 
Not chain'dco any paſſions. Be propicious 
Thon regene o're my fate, and guideher hither 
Vnto my comfort, 


The SONG withis. 


What 4 dainty life the milke-maid lead: ! 
when ouc 5c ry maades 

She dabbles in the dewe, 
edlnd ings to her Come ; 

And feeles not thepaine 

Of lave or diſdaint. 
She fleepes iu the night,though foe teylet in the day ; 
And merrily paſſeth her time away. 


Bella. What a bleft Rate is this > the minds content 
Sweeten's all ſufferings of th'aMiRed ſenſe, 
Thoſe that are bred in labour thinke it ſport 
Aboue the fofr delights which wanron appetice 
ers ſor ochers, whom indulgent forrune 
Prefers in herdegrees ; chongl equall nature 
Mad: all alike, Oh, might I change my miſery 
For ſach a ſhape of quiet. 


The fourto Scene. 


To her C1CKELEY, as going v0 melk ing. 


She comes this way, 
Le vencure te accolt her. 
Cice, Ha! what filken butterfly's yonder! Shree looks — 
not like one that had kept her ſelfe warme all mghe ar rhe 
Brick-kils: yer filke perticoaces many times ae glad with 
wore lodging, 
BY B 3; 'Bella- 


- 


TOTENHAM-COVRAT. 


Bellas, Good marrow, maid, 
Cice. Should 1 falore you {o » 'rwould bring my wit in 
- queſtion. Pray you what are you? 

Fella, Adiſtreſt maid, 

Cice. A maid at your years,and fo neere London ; where 
the fale of one at 1 5+ 1525 rare as a light wenches corverfon, 
Never anearly walking gallant totake you op this morning! 
The Parke here hath fine conveniences: or Totenhams Comrt'; 
cloſe by : 'Tis ſuſpefted that fine Cirie Ladies give away fine 
things to Court Lords for a Conntrey Banger chere, 

Bella. 1 cannor conſtrue it; my inmocen akes nnder- 
ſtanding ulelefle, Good mayd, wife or widdow (for ſtare you 
are a woman) doe a courteous office to your ſexe 1n me, and 
guide me tO London. 

Cice. Ic ſeems your are a kinde Counrey Gentlewoman, 
that have beſtow'd your Maidenhead on' your Fathers ſer- 
vingman » and are come up to have a Cictizen tr" your 
broken ware. The pollicic 1s growne ſtale : 'rwould hardly 
rake ever ſince the Ballad cur(t the Carrier that broughe her 
(OrOWne, 

Bella. YV'are a bad woman ſure : and from thiaboun- 
dance of your owne toule ils ſulpeR all orhers, 

(ice. The roy 1s ngey' it would faine counterfeit ſome- 
thing : perhaps to inhinuate her ſelfe, and{make me her a- 
gent, Bur you are deceiv'd my pretty morſell of wancon- 
neſſe; my (elfe and my Milke-paile are both honeſt : 1 have 
no diſguis'd tone of Come, or threepenny thrip to cloake a 
procurefle. I am not the Blades intelligence whether Franke 
or Moll remove their lodgings to fcape the Conſtables 
{earch and Bridewell. I will co my Cowes, and leave you tO 
the fate of rhe morning: deſpaire not of a cuſtomer ; bur be 
lure I carch you not napping ; for if Idoe, I have lefle mer- 
cy then Prentices at Shrovertide, I hate hedge-conpling 
woiſelthen faſting at Chriſtmas, or a Puritans long Grace 
over ſhore Commons. 

Bella, 1f you are goodpray tay and comfort me. 


The 


—_ *” 


rY 
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Tn* ſenſe of my a:R-efſs At53p3 72 195» peccti; ; 
Cice. Way ler bur an hon2!t Inzp (wich ts 4 K.nd of wan 
der in MidUeſex ) finde you n12e guiiry of anyeiuag chat 
mry mike comtmutiion doxfe —1/23>\hs lownes; paoce gen- 
tlewo:nan, bee comforted. Should ſhoe miſczrrys Iwvere in 
danger, having no witneſſe to purge th- ſuſpition of being 

her murdereſle. 

Beſla. Worthgood farewell, 

Cice. Ha | what ſaid ſhe? Worthgord ! Five heard my 
Father often ſpeake thar name, an4 high afrerit, Alas ſhers 
dead ; her breath ſcarce moves. 


Toe fifth Scanc. 


T's them Keeper and'Slip. 
Oh Father, yon are'coms? in tim? to ſee menndone : Im 
this Gentlewoman as I was going to milking, an1 ſhee is 
fallendead, I ſhall be queſtioned. 
Keep, Why what is (he? 
Cice. Nay that's as hard tocell, as the ſaucceſſe of my 
danger. She nam'd one Worthgoed, 
Keep, That word Rake's Node Snmvertiobt, Is ſhee 
quite dead! 
Cice. Dead as a herring Sir. 
Slip. Andarenort you in a pickle (eely ? She is noc dead 
Ar; ſhebreaches. 
Key; Shetray be recover, Putt herbyrhenofe. 
Slip. Pull ir off: no matrer for ſpayling her face if ſhee 
be dead. 
Keep. Wring her by the lircle finger. SY 
Slip. Her lixtle finger is ring'd; and 1 wilt wring it 
from her. 
Cice. No robbing the dead S/y. OO 
Slig. Why ſhoald the dead partake of living ceremonies ? 
Keep. Talt water oth her face. pu 
”. 


ToTENHAM-CovarT: 
Slip. Blow wiride in her face. Can water make one alive 
that's dead ? unlefle it be hor water, 
Keep. Her ſpirirsare return'd ; give her more ayre. 
Slip. A womans ſpirits ? they are divelliſh fure; I had 
beſt conjure them backeagaine. 

Bells, Where am 1 ! what a pleaſant vifion 
Pleas'd my dead ſlumbers, and preſented joyes. 

As- I was paſſing cfirough th'erernall ſhades +» 
Towards £ lifiwms one of fates Miniſters 
Told me I ſhould returne ; anti this ſame day 
Enjoy my Worthgood. 

Keep. What's he ſhonld ownthat name! wonder and douhe 
Have rais'd a warre within me, Looke up miftris : 
You ſhall not want what comfort we cangive you. 

Bella. De'end me gentle powers : yet yee ſhall never 

O'rerake my heart : thars ftill with Worthgeod, 

Keep. For ſome bleſt Oracle to untold meaning 
Ofthis ſoofr repeated name. 

Bella. Ere you retnrne me to my angry Vncle, 

My foule ſhall flie and meer wich his embraces, 

Keep, What meane you gentlewoman ? 

Bella. Youare murderers 
Of that content in me goodneſle would cheriſh, 

You ſerve thepurpoſes of apafſionare man 
For baſe reward; and that ſhall render you 
Baſe ro opinion. 

Slp. Pray fir, let mee conjure downe this Divell in her 
rongue; 'twill raiſe rempelts elſe, Murderers,and baſe | Pray 
Gentlewoman, ro whom {peake yonall chis ? 

Bella, 'To you, the injurers of my true love 

Keep. Maatris, we know you not ; and all your words 
Appeare diſtraRtion : Nor can they ſatisfie 
Our yet amazement. 

Bella. If you are not ſuch 


264 20 RT; thought you, 


Pray 


—_ —, . 
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TOTENHAM-COVRY. 


Pray» what are ye? . 
Keep. Such as doe compaſſionate 
Your fceling ſorrowes,and would comfort you, 
Bellas. You'l then performe an a& of piety 
Worrhy record. Since my diſtreſſe hath made me 
The objeR of your pitty ; pray conduct me 
To (ome neere honſe, for I am wondrous faine. 
tb» Keep. Goe home with her daughrer ; ule your beſt care in 
admuniftring roher : we know nat what faredepends upon 
it. WhenT have walkt the round Vlererume. - Exenns. 
Slip. Bur pray Ciceley» withall, negleRt noe my break- 
faſt. Riſing early and walking gers us good Romacks : yer 
could be content to faſt with iuch lac'd murron and a good 
cullice more then halfea morning. 
Keep, Whar paſſions fight within me, that beger 
Severall conſtructions of this accident ? 
But what my hope interprets cannot be. 
How apt is miſery to dreame that bleſſings 
Areall immediate, and nounderworkings 
Of meanes and counſcll 1 Tie not flutter ir ; 
Tis buc th'e ff. & of paſſion.) burretwaec 
o my delight of labour, Saw youthe heard 
Laſt night ficrah ? 
Slip. Yes fir, 
Kiep, And how ££d they ? 
Slip. With their mouthes. —_—_ | 
Keep. You'l nat leave your ſawcic wiz, untill it be bea- 
tenour of you. 
Slip. 'T wonld be bn ſawcily done of it tolcayameo; 
bur it ic wil nor keepe me from beating, I le keepe ignoyon- 
er; bur be. mingerly, Th-dearefed well fit, onelh gqrul- 
c . Some Cuckoldscurte (for 1 taw him run cowards 
London) had puil'd down: twoorthree young deare. 
Keep. And what did you with chem 2. + _. chat 
Mp. I ſent a Fawne to 4 wanting poet; aL;iend of mine ; 
who 1 preſume w [ make. pr ub; ot it. Ws, IN 
: C {ome 


TorrtnnamCovkRyt. 


ſome lamentable Fpitaph and dedicare rohhs ningle : who'e 
gOmp ſhon te | ounty muſt redceme his lavendec;'d plnſh, 
and commend him againe to converſe with ſicke and good 
company. 

Keep, Youlyve ſarely glean'd from tharPoce. 

Slip. Sorthing to make people lingh art me. 

Keep. Whit did you with the reſt ? 

$hp. A longing Lady in the ſirand had a pricher. Then 1 
C. nt a ſore t6 Ba, bei «Surgeons Hall, A little - makes 
them a great fe aft, 

Keep. Well firrah, rcund you the # wth fide oth" Parke ; 
and meer me ar the great Oake. 11ethis way, 


The fixth Scene. 


To them W OkTH GOOD very penſive, 


Sl.p. Pray ſtay fir» who comes yonder ? 

Keep. Hee (eemes a d&:{conrenced Gentl. man. S. me 
dueller perhaps, 

Slip. Some hot fptr'd Gallange, that gor a drunken fea- 
ver lait _ and muſt bleed rhis morning. 

Keep. Perhaps to revenge an aftrone done his Miſtris. 

Slip. His common Miſtris you m. ane hr. 

Keep. It needs no adjective che ſenſe is commer! enoogh, 

Slip. Sois the creature ; a'Carr rake them. They have 

mfeRted more hon:{t Alchonſes wirhbadnames, then Cak es 
— and Creame will ever re{tore againe.. A wench is growne 
a neceflary appendix ro two pors at Toarenhans Cort, 

Keegy: Toyour walkefirrah. Te obſcrve him. 

Slip. Ie home to obſerve how 1 can Neepe after 
early riſing. If my maſter ſhould carch menappiog, *tis bur 
dreaming a liero excuſe it, Tie perſwade tum 'trs ag eroe 
CEN np 

. & w 
The weledmelights it bark becray'd my ſenſe 


4.5 «4 3 «a Q8w«.3c1z2 


F 


TOTENHAM-COVRT, 


To worſe aſfliction, then if fights privation 
Had made ic oſeleſſe ; fince i wants the object 
Can borh delight and teed ir, Back bluſhing morne 
To thy Mygdonianbed ; there ſhake the dew 
From thy wet locks ;-and reachthy guilty ſhame 
To dye that red in an erernallblack, 
Vnleſſe it bring more comfort, 
Keep, Diſcontent 
Rides on hus forehead; and doth ſeeme to trample 
Vpon his ſoules dejeRion, Would | knew hum, 
Good morrow Sir. 
Worth. Ha | tis a faire ſalute. 
I doe ceturne your mth. 
Keep. Sir,you muſt pirdon me 
If 1 ſeeme curious in ſome ſew demands, 
My office and thus place are priviledge 
For more then quettions, Pray Sir what _ 
Worth, This ſure 1s Af, one-Parhe and he the Keeper. 
A Gentleman thit comes not ro offend 151 
I poyle no game: you ſee [ am unfarnilh'd 
Of inſtruments for ſuch a wanton milchieſe. 
Keep. Bur Sir,withoura betrer larisfaciion 
I muſt ſuſpeRt you ſtill, Mere recreation 
To walke for health ſeldome invites young Gallants 
To leavetheir beds fo early, 1 muſt have more. 

Worth. Muſt ery” — | can aty patience 
Conſter it manners ? Your rude cvrmpulftien ſhall not 
Enforce me to expreſle ſo weake a ſparic, 
Whil( I have hands, and chis, 

Keep. Ar that guard Sir? 

Then this maſt countercheck ir. Either cellme 
Yonr namexcondicion,and your bnfnes here ; 
By my juſt anger forthis fonle provoking 

I ſhall nor ſpare youele, 

Worth. How 1c NOW 
Might thigoccakon make me-yera the jolt 

C2 Beyond 


ToruNnHA MCovRrrT. 


Beyond chat hopeWhich whiſpe:s her yer fafery | 
I wault preſerveay ſelte/ Yerut thou cmmph'tt: 
In my (abmiſfion, *cxaſeLhid cacher lot 
A little outward credir-co prevenc 
Worſe miſchiefe, know I can deviſe revenge, ( | 
Shall be a faire example for biſediftrrence 
From the pretence of any borrowed power * ' | 
To overdoe it's dury. My name's Worthgeed. 

Keep, Enough ; that word hath power to check che force 
Ct any paſſion, though the hocteli rage 
Enflam'd it to be active. 

Worth. Heer's a change. 
Why ſure my name's a {p. 11. How ichath calry'd 
The tempelt of his fary ! 

Keep. What black ſtarre 
Was found th'aſcendant in my crooked birth ; 
That all my lifes fad neridenrs ſhould be 
Soch pregnant 11s begecting one another ! 
One [nddaine ra/hnefle ina moment might 
Perhaps have ruin'd him my dutie honours : 
Making this hand a moverto his doath, 
Whole life | owght eo cherith, 

Worth, What wonld'ftelſe ? 

Keep, Nothing burpai don Sir ; or if you pleaſe 
Th'occaſion brought you hither. 1 oft y on no company ? 


Worth: le cannot ture be feare'that makes m6 jealons. { 
I dare the worttiof fare, Br heanatior 
In my purſutes Ile veneqteall ar cnce. | 


] have loſt aGentlewoman,anddoabt her fatery : 

If any chance hathguided you to find her, 

Doe nor-delay my tirigfaction,. * | 

-= I joy that ehance 'made/me the in(lrumenc 

Ot ſuch a good, Pleaſt you ro follow me. 

Fle guid youtothis penſive one, thar grieves 

More your fear'd lofle then her owne miſery, 

She nam'd you oft; when-(by har fit Ju 271112/ 
| Recs. 


ToraxdHAMCoOvRT. 


Recovering from # (5vyne, ſhe thooght her felfo 
Surpriz'dby fomerhart meant her injurie. 

worth. Shall I give faich?/my reſolucion's mad; 
Yer it ſhall tryech'evene, Deſpaire may bring 
A good ſucceffe to an indifferent thing. Exon. 


eA (. 2. Scen. 1, 


Enter FRANxXE ard GEORGE, ar walking 
to TOTENHAM-COVET. 


George. 


le Franke ; there's ſuch a diſproportion, 
'Twill nee be brought ro an equalitie. 
Fr. Why Geege» dolt chink ch'exterior goods of fortune, 
Or titular greatneſſe that derivesit lelfe 
From larger ſprings, and flow's to (well the blood 
With att: ibut es of gentle, or of noble 
Can make the difference ſuch» chat the free (oule 
Mult have the limits of her large deſires 
Preſcrib'd bychem? Natire's impartial : 
And in her worke of man preter's not names 
Ofaunceltors. 4She ſometimes formes a piece 
For admiration trom the bateſt earth 
That holds a ſoule : and toa Beggars iſſue 
Gives thgſe perfe tions make © beaury up ; 
When purer molds po'iſh'd and g'ols'd withitles, 
Honours and wealth, beſtow upon their bloods 
Defarm'd imprefſions; obyetts onely fic 
For (poi t or pity. 
Gea: 'Y et nevercanche mixture 

Of gold with clay make any ran! formation: 
Of that baſe matter into pyrgrmecall} :/4 - 118 


C 3 


14 


ToTENHAM-CoynrmT: 


Fran, The Chymiſtry of Love can ſurely doe it. 
Wedlocke conferresall honour that's a huſbands 
Vpon his wiſe, ; 

Geor, And cherefore you will marry ; 
A milke wench z one thar's drudge unto neceſlitic, 
"Twould be acredir to that long continuance 
Of noble marches which your aunceſtors 
Have link'd to the chaine of their owne blood: 
To make the ſeries of their Families 
Spread in ſomany glorions divifions. 

Tome, let my counſell guide theſe paſhve fires 
To flime aright, and (end their Pyramids 


{ore upwards, Letrhe groſterſtuffe rhar feeds them, 
- By aninverhon, choake them. From advice 


Men muſt chooſe wivesnot paſſhon. 

Fran, She1s faire : 
Upon her perſon all the graces waite, 
And dance inrings about her. Her bright eye 
Is Loves chiefe manhon where he keepes his Courr, 
Envy not faire ones, if my fancie doth 
Give all your dres to her, ſave onely thoſe 
Which your defe@ts fnpply from wanton arr, 
Her white andred ſhe 's not from any 
Coſmetique drugs ; nor puzzles the invention 
Oflearn'd pra@ttioners for oy le of Tale 
Toblanch an Erhioprskin. Lillies and Roſes 
Are figures ficting common beauries : hers 
Waars a comparifon bur irs properſelfe. 


Geo. You ſwell her praiſe too high; ſo meane a ſubjet 


firs not theſe raprures. 
Fran, Shee's a (ubjet» George» 
For larger volumeschen invention 
Yer everfill'd with flattering hyperboles, 


The very thought of her hach Rrain'd my heare-ftrings 


Vpro a p'tchof joy; whoſe muſicke makes 
My ipleene dance luſty meaſures, - 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
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Gee. If ſhe be % 
Sorace a piece, her low condition 
Makes me ſuſpitious ſhee's ſome common wanton 
Lurks in that maske for ſafety. 

Fran. Did not friendſhip 
Reſtrain't, I ſhould be angry : nay more; puniſh 
So great a 1nagain(t her innocence. 
I have laidall che baits chat might entice 
Apt inclination to ſweet wickedneſle ; 
But could not catch her that way. She hath ſhund chem 
With witty ſcornes and ſuch imperious checks 
Have made me bluſh at my intentions fouleneſle ; 
Which now is cleer'd with noble reſolution 
To give my hot defires their ſatisfaHion 
In [+ reembraces, ſuch as the reverence 
Ot lawfull Wedlock fweetens, 

Geer. Verrnon; policie. 

Kill repuration»that you may preſerve 
A little better conſcience, Any a 
Would make a faire conſtraation of my life, 
That ſurfers in delights, and plyyes the Epicure 
In all varierie and e of plealnres 
Soonerthen of thy at. Where ils doe wanc 
A faire excule (as thine doth) they are doubled. 

Fran, When thon haſt ſcene her, thou wile 

{cone acknowled 

In what a miſty error thy inveAives 
Have lo! themſelves. 

Geo. Nay rather hide her from me, 
She may raiſe motions; and if I ſhould rivaltchee, 
I muſt be ſerv'd : nothing wasere devis'd 
To fright libichnous narure from it's pronenefie, 
That can reſtraine nee. 

Fras. Shal't not make me jealous ? 
Her foule is guarded wich ſo many verrucs 


Temptations cannocbgerer je 1 (and 1th" way 


*% 


ToTENHAM-COvVRT. 


Of noble love ( h yer ſhe n*ver ſang 
The muſicke of conſent) 1 dare preferre 


My ſelfe the firſt mn 
Geor, Still beconfident. 
The ſecchn Scene. 


Tothewm CHANGLOvE STITCHVVELLD, 
and bg W1nE, 


Bur who comes yonder ? 

Fran, Some Cirie loving conple, 

Geor. Whar's that Gallant ? 

Fran, Surely 'tis Will Changelove ; 
The Proters of affe&ion : one that vary's 
As many ſhapes of love as there are obj=&ts. 
Bur what that ſhee-thing 1s I doe not know, 

Geo. She ſeems a handiome piece, That opportuniry 
Would play the Bawd a little, 

Fran. You'dbenibbling. * 
{ hanglove is my acquaineance. If they come this way (as 
tis moſt likely Torrenham-Courr's the end of their carly 
walking) 1'le bethy introdu4ion, Let's walke fofcly, 

Geor. Whilſt 1 doe rnminate ſome policie, 

Stitch. Beſides the recreation Sirytis healchfull, 

Chang, Indeed luth duls the ſpirits acliveneſle. 
And too much (l-eping blanes the ſenſes quicknelle ; 
Though ſome be very needfull ; their aftets 
Are thepreſervers of their inſtruments. 
I love carly rihng. 

Mris. St. But me thinks a napina morning's good, 

Cha. True Mris. Srirchwelk; yhen the beaine hach parg'd 
It ſelfe of grofier fumes, the fancy yeeld's | 
Such ſolace to the inward-waking ſenie 
Inpleaſant dreamessthar 1have often with'd 


Thole ſhadoweg reall which they have preſencod 3. pany 


| 
| 


TOTENRAMCOVRT. 
Or their continuance to erernitie. 
Indeed 1 love tofleepe in che morning, 

Stirch. Bur ftirring and exerciſe, I ſay. 

Wiſe, 1 would you would vſc it in bed then, 

Stigels, Lecll you Mr. Changelove though 1am a Taylor 
I keepe ſcryants that are ſtour knaves, 1 love them well, 
and they looke well ro my buſineflc. On holydayes 1 give 
them leave touſe exercile. 

Wiſe. Yes hasband, your finiſher is as pretty a fellow 
as ever did tradeſman or his wife ſervice. He pircheth the 
barr,and throws the ftone; it doth me goodto think of it, 

Stitch, 1 have a (orniſh-Lad that wraltles well, and 
hath brought home Rabbers every Barcholmew<tidc theſe 
five yeares. At ſtoole ball I have a Nerrb-weff firippling 
ſhall deale with cver a boy in the ſtrand. 

Change, Now you ſpeake of a ball, I would wee had 
one here ; tis acommendable excrciſe : the grear Phyſi- 
tian Galen wrote a bookes de exercitatione parve pile. 

Wife, What's that fir? 

Change. Co ache exerciſe of the little ball. 

Wife. lt (cems great Phyſitians will baſic themſelves a- 
bout ſmall things : bur thicy are not of my mind. 

Geor, Howlik'it the projet? + 
p Fran. As the cnd proves it; howſoever, it promiſcth 

airely, 

Geo. They are arriv'd : let us prepare our ſelves. 

Fran, Mr. Changeleve ; a happy day follow this plea- 
{ant morning. 

Change. Worthy friend , I returne' your falure with 
_ wiſhes z pray know this Gentleman-and his bed- 

cllow. | 


. Eran. The day auſtaceds bee fortunate ; that begins 


With luch faire Omens. 


Wife. I pray fic, we 4 doth chat Gentleman (ban your 
company? I hope we frighe hiin nor. It had becne man- 
norm 29 flluen cp: | 
D |. "Fran. 


ToTENHAMCoOVRT. 


Fran. He alwayes doth that by Artourney Miſtris, 

Wife. Then I muſt pay the tecs. 

Fran. The truth is,he js a great womanltater; 

Wife. Now out upon hin. 1 theught he was gele, hee 
is ſo tat. Beaſt that I was co be ſo unmercifull ro a dumb 
thing z Thad a dog ſerv'd fo for the ſame purpoſe. 

Fran. It is a ditpoſition ua his wil, 

Not a defeRt of power. 

Stitch, How laid you fir Þ cannot that Gentleman in- 
dure women ? 

Fran. Hardly their fight at diſtance. 'Tis afli&ion 
Vnto his very ſ{oule to hcare their vertucs 
Diſcourſt, unleſſe.mn ſcorne. 

Chang. A it unmanly humour : I love not thar. 
. Wife. May all the curſes our injur'd ſexe can ſtudy, fall 
upon him for it : aud Lchinke we can curſe. 

Frank, 1 know, to bim my company is deare ; 

And our intentions have the felfe ſame end 

Of mutuall enjoying : now, with what dejeion 
He doth expe& I ſhould divide my ſeife 

From you,may be conceiv'd. 

_ I befcech you kind fir leave us nor, 

C te 1 ſhould love ome wury plot upon him. 

Frank, He is my friend : yer I would gladly ayde 
In any ealie miſchicfe, that might ayme 
At his reclaiming- 

_ Let's get him arraign'd as eng was ins play. Lee 
me alone to aggravate his inditementto the Jury ; which 
ſhall be ewelyc Midwives of my acquaintance : yet Ile be 
ſworne I never us d avy of them. 

Change, Thave it. , 

Stab, Pray farit heare mine 2 let's run to Tavedb an Comry 
fora wager. | | 

Fran. 'Tis excellent ; fo his grofle bodies toyle 
To follow us,ſhalt be our langhrer. 

Stiteh. Right ; or it he ſay behind, let my wife alone 

$0 'VCXC hime Change, 
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ToTENH 4A MiCOvRT: 


(hang. Let'srun then : Tizn brave ocxerciſe ; 
Tlove it wellz but how ſhall we dif I 
Of all cheſe cumbers ? 


Fran, Let us not be foot-men. 

Change, Indeed a ſeeming careleſſe ſtay'd formalitie 
In ſuch like wantonneſſcs beſt becomes 
A gentleman, I love it. 

Fran. Forwards then. 

Cheng. The wager ? 

k itch. Every man his doxen, Exeunt rumng. 

Wife. Why tweethcart; why husband ; why /obu; . 
doe you leave your Wife behind, to bee taken up by 
every body? Now the love of mans ſociety defenJ mee 
fromthis abuſer of creation. Come not neere mee thon 
man of clouts ; thou maulkin of virilicie z chou halfe wo- 
man, and all beaſt : or witch theſe nayles I will teare out 
thine eyes, and all the double things are lefr aboutthee. 

Geer, Be milder gentle miſtris. There's nothing in me 
Appears unto my ſelte fo full of guilt 
It ſhould deſerve reproach from you a ſtranger. 

Wife. There's nothing in you indeed firz your friend 
hath given me your charaRer. You pretend to hate wo- 
men, becauſe women have reaſon to hate you» 

Geo, I hate women | 
Now by my love of — no delighe 
Hath any reliſh on the wanton palar 
Ot my deſires ; unleſle ſome mixture ſeaſon tt 
That is deriv'd from them. 

Wife, Yes fir; you may take delight inthem, but they 
little in you. Come not too neere » there's infection in 1t : 
my blood deſires no freezing. The Summer of my youth 
1s not yet halfe ſpent ; or if it were Autumne with mee» 
high feeding and eaſe requires ſomething, 

Gee, She takes me foran Eunuch. Sure my friend 
Hath overdone his part; and drawne the counterfeit 
Too neere the life of truth. —— 
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TOTENKHA M:CovarT. 


The language of my beart that cannot gloſſe 

My plainer thoughts with ſuperficiall words. 

- Hove you; my defiresare throughly fr'd, 

And burne my bloud : which but your free enjoying 
Nothing can quench. 

Wife. Why, 1 am a woman fir. ] 

Gee. I thinke you are ; and one made up for pleaſure, 
More then che dull converſe of what's detective. 

Wife. You fay true fir ; 1heare it with a heavy hearr. 
But Lhope fir, you would not have me make my husband 
a Cuckold, 

Geo- Fie, that's a groſſc conſtrution ; onely ſhame 
And common hnowlnles doth it, not the at 
Ofa Wifes wantonaneſle. 

Wife. I need no inſtructions for ſecrecic. Truſt mee « 
handiome Gentleman. The wickednefſe of his friend to 
belceve him ſo. Dare you kiſle we ſir ? 

Gee. A pledge for what ſhould follow, 

Wife: You ſhall doe what you will with me, bnt ma» 
king my husband Cuckold. L 

Ges. No more of that. Nay, this way. 

Wife. W hat,back againe 1 No by my Strand-honeſty. 
Ileto Torenham-court after my husband. If there be that 
neceſſity at any time that I mult make my husband a Cuc. 
kold, ['le doe it before his face : any Citizens Wife can 
doe it behind her husbands backe. 

Ges. Your will diſpoſeth mine :- we there may finde 
Handſome conveniences ; and Ile renew 
My counterfeit of woman-hater: it 
May caſt a mift before his jealous eyes 
Would watch us clfe. E xexnts 


AMOR" Z 


U 
| 


TorxnHAMCovar. 


The third Scane. 


Emer C1CELRY and BELLAM1E it aug a0 
thert clothes, 


Cice, 1 are ſatisfied: bor to whar end this c 
ſhould Rig yoke faine be inſtructed, n "_ 

Bella, Tetcllyou. When we fear'd purſuir, we left our 
horfes, and the high way. The horſes a: < ſurely found ; and 
by them my being hereabonrs may bee conjectnr'd. Now 
this diſguise ſhall helpe me to ſcape their ſearch. 

Cice, Now out upon't, Had I no better an opinion of 
your honeſtie, then of your wit (both which {mell all roge- 
ther of the countrey) | would againeleave you ro{zeke out 
your" owne danger. Yon have gentle-fide mee with your 
clothe; ;and you are handſome enough in mine : fort h1 
am bur a milke-wench»l ever loy'd neatnefſe. Now yon thall 
perfonate my maid,ond wit npon metro Loncon; Vie perſo. 
nate you and if any thing riſe trom the miltake, wee'trorne 
it tothe beſt uſe, 1f 1 finde not our your {wx et-heart, let me 
never becounted a Prophereſle : and 1 am(ure | have fore- 
told weather from the turning up of my Cowes tayle, 

Bella. Diſpo'e m: as oupleale, I dare the worit 
Of my malicious, Now love hath arm'4 me 
Wuih berter reſolution. 

Cice. In this diſguiſe Ne meet the Gallang courts meevery 
morning at Toitenham-Courrs and found: rhe depth of his 
pretended hone? meaning. My condition is to low 10wm 
upon His d« fires ro marty me: and rhe other thing withour 
, he ſhall never have. ihe Sa 

Within, Why Ciceley>Ciceley, 16 reakfaft A quic 
kwpply of moutodrinkoand lee > | cb preſently. 
ella. Bleſſe me, who's that ? 
Cice. My fathers man. 
Bolle Hee'l ſpoyle all, Torhems Slipp haſtily. 
D 3 Ciee, 


TorennanCovar: 


Cice, Be you confident, — - 
Slip. Where's this Maggoti-pie of Aarrewboue ? Come 
ou cleane waſh'r chitreriing , and give mee my breakfaſt. 
fo now (celey Where bath your tacgbeene ? ar the pain. 
ters? Hay-day ; Ciceley's owne fice» and this Miſtris dye 
tor love Ciceley-fide, Now T (weare by hunger (and that's 
aſtrongoath ) Irchinke women have more tegaries cheathe 
Divel. would hav: Gientvif he were a Lawycr and pleaded 
without fees, 

Cice. Keepe counſell firtah you had beſt; and if my fa- 
cheraske for mee, tell him 1 will not bee lo(t long. So fare 
you well, E xewnt. 

Slip. Yon will not bee loſt long: hee is likely to have a 
ſweet marchof it chat finds you Yer I could be comene-my 
ſeaven yerres (ervice might bee {o rewarded. Bur. che bag- 

age is as coy as an Aldermans elde(t daughter : ſhae bath 
| — edrimes (coward as I was for ſuftering 
it) for atrcmpting to kiſſe her. Bur nov 1 will revenge 
it upon hr Crcame-bowles ; over whoſe fweers 1 wall 


criamph, 
The fourto Scene. 


To him KetzpiR, WORTHG 00D. 
New miſchicfe; lam againe delayd. If I forbeare my break- 
faſt bur ewominutes longer , my gurs will ſhrinke into mi- 
nikins : which 1bequeath the poore Fidlers at Tatenham- 
Court, for a May-dayes Legacie. 
a . « Y'are welcome to this roofe; t00 meane a covering 

inch a t, 
Worth, oo firſt fir hath inciech'rie. 

And hallowed it into a Temple. Pray fir 
Condu& me to the Altar, where I may 
Pay the due ſacrifice of my defwes 
To her ; andrhanks ro you. . 


Keep. 


— aw ., 


__ 


mea cxercily ? 


TOTENKAMCOvRART. 


daugheer 

Keeps Ye our trifling's unſcaſonable firrah. 

Shp. Why fir, (reeley's no more plaine Cireley, but Cire+ 
ley in lac't (actin, The genelewoman and ſhe are run our of 
themſelves one into another. 

Keep. Bur where are they ? 

Slip. For ought 1 know: ran away one with anorher, 

Keep. Ran you after, and call chem back. 

Slip. "Tis impoſſible : who knowes which way they ave 
gone. Beſides, 'tis a miſt would choake a brewers bocie; 1 
cannoc ſceone hand for the other. 

Werth, Sir, my ſa{pition pes m2 you Te crecherous : 
And chcſe faire ſeeming undertakings traps 
To catch me. | 

Keey. Sirz you make a worſe conſt;uion 
Of my g od m.aning, then io faire expreſhons 
Canany w.y de{erve. Pray fir goe with me, 

Wee'l overtake them. 

Worth, I will Charethe paines ; 

And vencure once againe to try you thorowly. 

Keep. Follow you firrah. Exeund 

Slp. Akil.ing command, The beſt is, it will breake my 
heart» no matter then for my belly. Hunger, 1 defie thee; 
revenge] kngg thee: L will lead you a wild-gooſe chaſe,ri!] 
we come tO 7 oten-hanm Coure ; whese 1 will core ewo do 
zen,and reckon with mine hokefle macd> whoſe bcllyplhay 


rais'd with nmbles. Exits © 


Theft/th Seane. 


Emer STIT CHWVELLy' FRANGE , CHANGLOVE. 
Lang You are the Ol Lit, 
Stizob., Doe mt lemen 1'd let you our-firip 

'le jap with ye for — 
angee 
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Change. Pray Sir let's jamp®t T' love ic mightily. 
. My & _phas + BY thi nime Gs 
your Wite hach convertcd | my filend 'ro a civiller diſ- 
ition, 
—_ Let her alone. If ſhe doe ir n or, 1 durſt forſweare 
exCcile ; and chat would be the greateſt vexarion, 

Fran, Greater then if your maid ſhoald drop che candle 
on your feſtivall fattin doubler ? 

Chang. Or the Cats pifle upon your Military feather ? 

Frank, Or an inferiour neighbour be prefer'd for a com- 
mon counſel! man ? 

Sriteh. Mecre triflesto rhe forbearing of exerciſe. 

Frank, Or if a gallant ſhould deale with yoor wife in 
your abſence for body coverings and give her Courc pay- 
ment. 

Stitch, A very likely matter, She that goe'schrice aweeke 
ro morning exerciſe, and will make rep-rition over ſweet 
meates at a goſſipping.. Itell ye gentlemen, I have crafted 
herto a Maske, and the Innes a revelling : (he knew 
the way home agen withonr a Cryer. She hath converted a 
hundred of her purer neighbours» by her example, 

Tos them T apſter. 

Frank, Heere's more then Citic confidence, Bur (hall 

we enter ? 
Tap, 20 4 Ny ey" ; 
Tothem Wife, preſently George. 

C , Ahandome — 4 o 

Tapſt. The beſt in che houſe fir. Exit, 

Frank. Your Wiſe's comes fir. 

Stirch. Welcome ſweet-hearr, 

Wiſe. Kinde gentlemen, hold my heart oh, Nay one ac 
once : pray holdit hard, oh | 

Stitch, (the tratecr chndke 

Wife. Oh my breath: there's nor fo mach wind left in 
me, a3 would make a noiſe tobesetcas'd wich the creaking 
ot ones (hoo: oh, You are a kinde hasband —— 


TOTENK AM-COVRT. 


behind. Had ie beene with one chat had lov'd a woman, 
. ſhew'd her the neereſt way, or laid her down upon his cloake 
| when ſhe had beene weary.” Buc 1 thinke 1 fitted him. 
| Fran. And beſhrew him if he ficted not you. 
: Chang, Here he 1s bkewile. 
| Fran. You blow hard George. 
Stitch. Come Gentlemen, ſhall we walk in. 
| Geor, I would enjoy my friend alictle heere. 
Wife. You ſhall enjoy your friend fir, Exeunt. 
| Fran, And what ſucceſle ? 
Geer, Why doſtnor hea:e her promile ? 
You ſhall enjoy your friend, Shee's plyant Franke 
| | Vneomy wiſhes : nothing no + remaines 
Bur ro qeceive her hasband; thou muſt ayd me, 
Frank. Would'it have me Pandarize? 
Geer. Tie doo't for thee. 
| Theſe are ſweet fins, andonely doe intend 
| The pleafore of defire which would be kill'd 
| With rwyo much ſcruple. 


The fixth Scene. 


Tothew C1CELEY and BELL AMIE, 
What are theſe? 


| Befla, What place is this ? a common Ale-houſe ? 
| (ce. Feare you nothing, but pur on confidence. 
Fran. Ihave ſeenethat face,the figure's in my hearr. 


| 'Tis ſurely (he ther habit cannot mock 

My knowinglenſe. Tle venture on the tryall. 
Gee. This 1s his Milke-maid ſure. 1 till faſpeRted 

'Twas ſome diſguis'd name to conceale a Miktris, 

Now by my lite ſhee's faire ; | envy im; 

And my deſires have almoſt tempted me 

To pur in for a ſhare : but friendſhip checks it, 

Shee may per haps be vertuouss = well borne, 


ToTzWH4aMCovair. 
And worthy his reſolves : my Citie beauty 
Shall ſerve arthis cime. 

Fran, Didftchouthinke chat ma«ke 
Conld veile thee from my ſoules diſtinguiſhing ? 
Wherein thy form's imp. eſt, which fancic ſhews me 
Ar every change of thoughts. 

Cice. Clothes have not alter'd 
My perſon nor condition. 1 am (hill 
Plaine Ciceley and your hand-maid, This exchange 
Proceeds but f. om an honeſt merriment : 6 
And when y ou underſtand the flory right, 
You'l make a faire conftruAto0, 

Fran, "Twere a hnne 
To thinke amifſe ofthee ; teares cannot expiate. 
When thou art mine, 1'le feed thy apperite 
With pleaſures belt variery- Tay lors dayly 
Shall ſhape proportions for thy dainty body, 

To make invention pregnant ofnew taſhions, 
Th Exchange ſhall be ty Wardrobe co ſupply 
Thy will with choyce of dreflings. t'hearken our 
Ajewell co adorne thee, ifthe value 
Exceedenot my eſtate ; Vie ſell ir all 
To purchaſe thy content, 
Cice, Your promiles 
Are much too large. My too unwoethy ſervice 
Cannot delerve to be commanded by you, 
Gallant Te trye you. 
Fran. Th extafie hath made me 
__ my friend: 'tis ſhee George chang'd in habir 
eo. | am your ſervant faire one, and my hearr 
Vow', anobedience when your commands 
Aﬀkgne me any raske. 
Thecourrthip ofthe groffe flat 
cont r Uanrs : "ris | 
Andecnds | wil "0 
Fran, Come deareſt yyill you 
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Acope ine emenaiamencef chiqpiace 
ome wenty comptny witkinwnpoite me, 


19e. 1 (hall firaine modeſty, you exculſing it, 
Come maid, 


Bells, Why ſhould I feare ; that have defence 
From Werrhgoods love,and mine own innocence? Fxenme. 


eAt. 3. Scen. 1, 


TAPSTHER, TAMES, SAX, 


Tapftey. » 


'Are welcome Gentlemen. 
law. Now my parrat of froth, whoſe month is lin'd 
with tapeftry; what company is in the houſe ? 

Tap. None of your acquaintance bur Mr. Changelove. 

lam. Will Changeleve? prethee cail himbuther, 

Tap. 1 ſhall fir ;, By and by, Some ſtew'd prunes for 
the two coltive Citiz:ns in the Buls head ; and more rowles 
for the three Taylors in the Swerbfield-Lyon. 

Jam. How ſhall we ſpend the diy Sam? Exit. 

Saw, Let's home to our flndies and pu: caſes, 

Tam. Hang caſc s and bookes that are ſpoyl'd with them. 
Give me /ohnſonand Shakeſpeare; there's learning for a gen- 
cleman. Itellchee Saw, were ic not for the dancing-ſchuole 
and Play-houſes, 1 would nor (tay at che Innes of Court for 
the hcpes of a chiefe luſtice-ſhip. 

Sam, Time would be better ſpent in reading lawes, 
Teaching our knowledge how to argue donbes : 

For in ourafter-ſtares ſuch mayariſe 

That withour policies helpe may raine tr. | 
lam. Fourmalutie ; a grave youth ina gowne. Thoytlnklt 

'tis becomming ©o walke thas to Torben Court, and at 

E 2 home 
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home ſo punAuall in confo.mitie, I hadrather a French con- 
ſumption ſhould weare my hayreoff chen a cound cap. 

Sams. 'T15 not co make it my profeſſion, 
(Alchough in ſome itbe molt neceſſary) 
(For how can government and lawes ſubfi(t 
Withouttheir miniſters,yhole $kill and judgement 
Diſtinguiſh right from wrong) bur tobe able 
To man.ge what's mine ownesas time ſhall ſend it, 
You are likely to inherit faire poſſeſſions, 
Gain'd by a fathers —_ ; perhaps 
With ſome contention, and conveyances 
M:y bedefeive: wer't nor berter facre 
Your ſelfe could n:derſtand it, chento traft 
The honeſty or skill of a bought counle |? 

lam, Hang ſtate: I cooke no paines to get, why then 
ſhould | rake any co keep it ? if ic will Ray» lo'tis: if nor, 
Shop-keepers that will truſt» ſhall be paid when they can 
get it. A layy of necelliry Sam, and alwayes in force with 
CGallancs. 

Saw. I had rather heare another relolucion. 


The third Somas 


To them CHANGELOVE, 


lam. Will C bangelove » well met at Totenham- Court. 
_ made = rite ſo early ? 

Chang. The company ot halfe a man : expound my Rid- 
dle, and bea whole = 4a ? 

lam. It maſt be more then thy Taylor. 

-_ Ri » his Wife; who being halfe of himſclfe, 
makes up the t part 2 halfe- man, I love his'company 
man» and pay him with nothing bur courrefies : a 7 orenhans- 
Comrt: kindnefle 1s principall,ncereſt and ſecurity. 

Tam, What ſhall we drinke? Ale > 


Chang: 


III eur el. wc 4 Fa ng " 
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Chas. I love itbeſt ; cheold Engliſh naturall drinke, Bn « 


can this gentlemarrftady afrer Ale ? 
Sam. 7 avoid the exceſſe. - 
Jaw. Ale's rnddy : what thinke you of Beere ? 
Chang. | loveBecre beſt, The planting of hoppes was 
a race proxetion in the Durch;' it hath ranghe ſome of chem 
Engliſh naturally, 
lam. Shall wee hant to day #if? I heard the common 
crye abroad, 
(han. Hunting !'tis ſport to make immortall atvenes 
Even in che dulleſt Earth, A well-mouth'd crye 
Ourt-does the Spheres in Mukque., Godsthemſelves 
Have left their tabulons Heaven» ro puron 
The ſhapes of huncers : courting ſach delights 
In theſe diſguiſes that hach made chem wiſh 
Th'exchange of their ethereall government 
To live with morralls. 1lovehuncing dearly. 
What ſaith your friend ? 
Sam. Indeed fir» my affetion 
Is berrer piczs'd with folitary iudie : 
A ſober mornings walke , 1s exercilc 
Enough for me. 
Chan. You a eto becommended. 
Why, Contemplation is the very being 
Of Mans del: be : it ſhewes his nobler part 
Converſe with things divine ; the nimble foule 
Climbs by ito a height of happineſle, 
I muſt conteſie 1 love ir, Mmwſiqec. 
[am. Is there Muſique with the company you lefe ? 
Chan. And good too: 'tis company of that curioſities or- 
dinary ſtuffe will nor pleaſe rhem. 
lam. Wou'd thou would enter mee into their acquain- 
tance ; wemight havea dance: 
Emer STITCHVVELL, FrRAnxX?, CHAaNGLOVE, 
Chan, Why, j love dancingroo. Azilitic 
Commendsrhe-good compoſure of one's bodie ; 
E 3 And 
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And gracefull garhs are taking. NoperfeRtion 
Doct make che obje& of a handſome man 

So pleaſing in a Ladies eye, as Dancing, 

Thus Room's more {ſpacious ; Tle tavite chem leicher, 


The third Scene, 


Torhew Ftanxt,CiCELEY, STITCHVYEBLL, 


WIFE, BELLANIE, Id GEORGE 
hehind the women, 


They have prevented me. 
Frank. The room's poſleſt, 
Sam. You may command a reſignation. 


lam. Plcaſc you t'admit us ; we would faine partake 


Your worth and company, 

Frank. Your friends FillCheagelove ? 

Chang. Yes, noble fir, 

Frank. They'r welcome to my knowledge - 
Numbers addition will increaſe our murth, 

And fwell ir to more height. 

Bells. Arme me now confidence, 

And reach my tongue, that never (pake untrach 
From a conſideration» praftiſe lying, 

And the d. nyall of my p ſelfe. 

It is my brocher, hee] di me, 

Sam. 'Tis (urely ſhe : they'r allher lineamencs., 
Had Ince ſecne her ; had not knowing fenſe 
_—_ diſtingw —_ _— , 
Would ecll me'ris my Gifter, ſpois'd ? 
And why come hither ? ir bbw  ——— 
In miſts of wonder, Yer in wa. 

She hath betray'd hcr honou:; to baſe wanronnefle. 


Taught her co ſeeme a Saint, and 
Wirth a falſe colour. Know yon normwy fweer heart ? 


She had a guard of vertnes; elſe hypocnifie 


Fells, 


we > & 
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Bella. No indecd fir. 
Sam, Is not your name Bellanwel ? 
Bella. Neither fir, 
Sam. $ her ſelfe. 
There's ng in't;iabovem} reach of feare. 
Paſſion forbearc me, and Ile worke with policie, 
To find the ſcope of all. 
(ee. A lweer young Gentleman, 
Is this your ſweet-heart maid ? 
Saw. Is ſhe your ſervant? 
I wou d have cal d her kinſwoman for reſemblance 
She harh wich one of mine. 
Ciee, Your Aunc or Tonfin ? 
Sam. Mcanes ſhe inthe myſiticall ſenſe of ill? 
law. Shall wedance gentlemen > Maſickneſle, and lcc 
aKiveneſle freeze ! Shall [ uſe you ſweer Miſtris ? | 
Wife. Kindly fir, or 1 am waipiſh, A walpe you know 
hath a (ting. 
Tam. Pleaſe chat grofle gentleman ? 
Wife. By no meanes fir : dancing will hurt his Sciatice, 
Tam. Doe you know him then? | 
Wife. Yes,and will know him better if he come neere me, 
He 1s one inco whom the ſpirit of Swetneaw'; crept. 
I hope fic you ace of a kinder diſpoſition to our ſexe. 
law. Youſce Miſtris [ am for their comp iny any way» 
Stitch, Pray fir let's goe neerer the women. 
Geer, Pray fir forbeare: you'l noe compell me rudely, 
Perhaps ther's an averſion im my nature. 
The company of women's mine affliction. 
Stitch. My wile ſhall vexe you chen. 
Chang. And Ilove Mans focietie: folid foules, 
Void of all impreſſions ; whoſe diſcourſe 
Tends nor ro tall complement, 
Bur hach more ſenſe then ſound. 
Fran, You are for dancing ; 
my roome, 
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Chang. The womens creature fir, 
There's Magick in their company that charmes 
All maſculine affetions,bur of pieafure = 
In their enjoying. I'lc ſpin orchreed their acedles ; 
Read Spenſer and th' Arcadia for their company. 

Wife. liedance withyou Mr. Changelove. 

Stitch. Onecnp move, Ile be forthe exerciſe, | 

Wife. You'l have more anon husbandsthen your head will 
well carry. 

Geo. She meanes hornes. 
Which if 1f.yle to give ber, may Tenrne 
Chaſtities convert, andbe morrifi'd 
From my concupiſcence with hourely diſcipline, 


They dance. 


Wife, W hy how now husband?you'l be tippled preſently. 

Str, Hold good wife, before | A— ? Tother dozen» 
and then I'm gone, 

Wife. I would you were gone once for me. 

Geer, So would I, 

Stie. Gentlemen, a health to—— 

Fran, Whom fit? 

Stit, All the Cuckolds in the trand, 

Wife. Fye husband,you forget your ſelfe, Nay,gentlemen 
hee 1s ſuch another man ; when hee hach got a cup or two 
hece'l nor ſtick toabn e his berrers, I beſecch you beare with 
him» I (hall be ready to beare with any of you. 

Stit. Wite, you ſhalldrinke a healeh to all the Cockold- 
mak-r+ in / ermwell. 

Wife, You meane wrefllers ſwyeet-heart; you are {© ta- 
kenwith your Corniſh Prentice. 1 tell yee gentlemen, hea 
ring him talke the other day of the hugge, I wiſht him co 
ſhew me what 'ewas : the ſtiffe knave preſently gives me a 
fall: but it was upon a foft bed. 

Frank, Otherwiſe there had beenedanger. 


Tam, 
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law. Come ſweet Miſtris, the other darice. 


Cice. Will you make one fir ? 

Gee Alas faire Miſtris,my groſle body wants 
A mimick a&tivencfle. 

Ciee. But you can move (ir? 

Wif. Beſtir your ſtumps alittle fir. Are women ſuch bug- 
bears,ceſpecially handſome ones ? tor I have been flatter'd, 
Stie. Well faid Wite ; to him Wife. 
wif. I durſt undertake yet,had you one of us in a corner. 
Geo. How ſhe inſtruts me | nay then. Exe. 

Fran, Will you be gone George? 

St, After him Wife,put him too t, and tickle him home. 

Wif. lle warrant husband le bring him into play. Exie. 

lam. It ſeemes this gentleman loves not the company 
of women. 

Chang. Atleaſt wiſe tis pretended. Wer'ta plot 
To gull her husband, I ſhould love it dearely. 

W hy did not 1 attempt it, that have had 
More opportunities then ever made 

Sinne fruitfull in the pleaſure? It be ſo, 

The next ſhare ſhall de mine. Ilove a weach 
As wel as he or any. 

Stie. T other health, and then farewell, 

Fran, Mr-Stitchwellis your name? 

Stirt. A Taylor in the Strand ; and I am as good a man 
there as Deputy Tagg in the City, chough he thinke him- 
ſclfe an Aldermans tellow, and ne Cuckold. 

Fran. Yoa mind Cuckolds much : good fir remember 
your ſelfce 

Se. By your leave then;I muſt, and I will,l willanad I muſt. 

Fran. W hat muſt you fir? F 

Stir, Why,you may doe what you will; and L will doe 
what 1liſt. Ext. 

lam. The Taylor's paid. 

Chang. By your fayor, tis alye, | 

Fran, his Wifetoo Pychigs Follow, mes gentie- 

men» 
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men, and if hee prevent it not, wee'l ſhare ſome paſtim-:, 
Sweet, Ile returne preſently. Exennt men, 

Cice, Can my chaſt thoughts within their ſpotles curcuit ; 
Retaine a good opinion of this gentleman, Ol 
W ho gives free {cope to his libidinous will I: ja 
In actions that ſtaine conſcience ? 

Bella, Can my ills 
Grow to a greater heighth ? my honours danger 
Runs cquall with my perſons. 

Cice. He bath courted 
Almoſt beyond reſiſtance, (had not goodnefie | 
Preſerv'd me white) to ſully me with lult ; | hi 
And failing offer'd marriage. 

Bell. Cana Brother 's 
Conſter this place, diſguiſe, and company D 
Leſle thena lapſe from vertue in a biſter, 
Wholabour'd more te be good really, " 
Then ever hypocrite did toappeare 0. 

Cie. 1 muſt not truſt. Belides, mine eye hath ſcene 
An objeR that delights it ; and defire 
Begins co burne my boſome with new flames 
Iyetne're felt. 'Tis an ambitious love, 

And muſt be check't. Why? ſare my Birth's more noble ; 

My ſpirit argues it, which never yet 

Harbour'd a commonthought; but all above 

The lowneſle of my fortune. How now Miſtris ? | 
Bella. Diſtreſt beyond recovery, Twas my brother ; } 

W hofe eye no ſooner formd me, bur his lookes | I 

Expreſt a _— _ : _ CI 

_ my felfe ; what $then 

Poet im, may be thought. A 

Cee. Is he your Brother ? 

Feare not ws 7 geek _—_ plots P 
To circumvent him, and prepare his r 

- For mild impreſſions. Exver Taafter, 
Prerlice Fricnd ſhe usx private roome. 
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Taph, With coavenience Miſtris. 

Cice. Foraretirement. 

Tapft. This way Miſtris. I ſmell the reward of a knaves 
office : howſoever finne thrives by wickednefſe. Froth- 
fill'd Cans and over-reckonings will hardly raiſe a ſtock co 
fet up with. Now will I informe the Gallants, Ext. 


The fourth Scone. 


Cuoncs ad Wirk. 
Wife. Pray fir, forbeare. 1s this a place to make ones 
husband a Cuckold in? 
Geer, Letnot ſuch weake excuſes rob my hopes 
Of char delight, for whoſe enjoying 
Danger and all that weakneſle can be frighted with— 
Wife. Pray fir, talke not to me of weakneſſe , The ſer- 
vants of the hoaſe will ſulpeR us preſently» 
Geo, Beexpeditious then, we loſe that time 
Might make the pleaſure fruiefull, : | 
Wife. Indeed fir I durft cen venture to make him cuc- 
hold, mightI be ſure you would get a boy. 
Gee. That's doubles, (weet. 
Wife. And ſhall he be like the father? 
Geo. AsSever Citizens ſonne was. 
Wife, I meane my husband. 
Geo, IT am a Courticr. 
Wife. Kind fir, you even deſerve it for your policic- Bur 
Iam fo affraid. 
Gee. Miſchicfe on theſe delayey. 
Within, Sweet-heart, Wife, 
Wife. Ay me- 
Gee. Vexation racks me. 
Prevented at the point of ſuch a happineſle | 
Withisz. Come Chuck znd hold my head. 
Wife. Pray fir, hide your ſelfe: 
Geo. Where? = 
e) 
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Fife. Happily, here's an empty tub, Tothew Sticch, 

5rkb, My head akes Wifez where artchicken? 

Wife. Here husband. You mult preſſe upon womens 
retirement. | 

Srirch. Oh my ſtomacke; *ris very fick. 

Wife. Emptie it mche fields then ;. let not the ſervants 
take notice you are ſ{ucha ſloven. 

Sticch. Why not in that rub? 

Wife, Fic beaſt : defile a neceſſary implement of houſe» 
wifry ? This 'tis codrink healths to Cuckolds, You might 
have becne one your ſclte, were not I the honeſter wo- 
man ; which is mote then many of your neighbours can 
ſay for themſclves. 


The fi WT, Scene. 


To them Ftanxe, CHANGELOVS, TAMBES, 
SAM, and 4 little after them a wench 


with a payle of water, 


Change, Whet's Mr. Stirchwell? Fic, give out mans 
and (teale away» 

Stir, Oh gentlemen my head, my head; oh gentlemen. 

Frank, Me thinks your forchead's{wolne fir. 

Wife. Truly no fir. There's no more then. what bath 
beene ever ſince I was his wife ; fiftecne yeercs and up- 
wards, a long time of barrenneſlc. 

Wench, What the Divell make all theſe gentlemen in 
wy Dames waſh-houſe ? Get yee up to your chambers 
with a vengeance. 

Power the water imto the tub, 

Frank, 1 wonder where my friend is; 

Gee. Hold;hold;z Iam drown'd. 

Fran, George, what made you there? 

Weneh. Miſchiefe on you fir : you have ſpoild mec a 
paile of conduit water colt mee many a weary ſtep the 

\ + 


fetching 
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fetching ; beſide the falls my ſweer-heart Sip gave me. 
Sritch, Alas good gentleman; he hid himſclte from my 
Wife, and ſce what's hapned. 
Geo. Hell take your wife and you. Accurſed women, 
Thar in your curſe made Manſo, | 
Fran. Fye George, (cold preſently after your cucking. 
Sam. Diogenes in dolio, 
Chang. And lamentation. 
Fra, Come forth George ; now the Comedie 1s ended, 
away with the diſguiſe. 
Geor, Women or divells, 
Made faireto be deſtruftions inſtruments 
Fran. You ſceme to compaſſionat the miſchance- 
Stit. Good heart; but that he cannot endutroa woman, 
She ſhould kiſſe him for amends. 
Wife. I thinke it would grieve any woman, I came hit- 
ther tor ſomthing elſc then to be rail'd at, 
Stir. Let's vexe himno more Gentlemen. Come wiſe, 
Iic goe ſleepe a lictle. E xenunt. 
C han, There will be a ſafe opportunitic for me. 1 love 
this Cuckold-making. 
Geo. Frankesthough your ſelfe intend a reformation, 
You might torbeare me : this was your owne plot, 
Fran, Why mine? Inc're had reſolution yet 
So ſtay'd, but I could alter it for pleaſure ; 
Nor can I hate orenyy it in others. . 
I am ſorry George you ſhould drinke water after your 
{ weet-meats« To them T apfter. 
Geo. Doc not abuſe me left I thinke revenge : 
] am almoſt tempred to attempt 1t, 
Tapff, The Gentlewoman, hath withdrawne her ſelfe. 
Tam, W hat Gentlewoman * 
Tayf#. Sheein the fattin gowne, You know my mea- 
ing (ir, ſhee's as righbt—— 
aww. Thanks honeſt Robin. Here's for thee. 
Tap. 1 muſt thanke you fir. 
F 3 Tle 
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lam, \'lerke the firftopperrumecy. 
T apt. The gentlewomanis retir'd fir, 
vn What gentlewoman? "0 
apſh, You know a 4 Shee's a6 right —— 
Sam. Poxec on your Pa => 
Tapſe. How now fir > I wonder what quantity of mai- 
den modefly went to your making up- Few gentlemen of 
your complexion wonld have beene angry with an honeſt 
Tapfter for (ach intelligence. 
Sam. My Siſter turn'd a common proſtirnre ? 
I mnſt diſcover its 
. Tap#. The gentlewoman's gone into anocher cham- 
er Sir. 
Fran. Whar gentlewoman ? 
Tapſt, Shee in the factin gowne. There's a bed : you 
know my meaning. Shce's as right=— 
Fran. You area lirrah. kicks Low, 
Tapf. Good fir,what meane you? 
Fren. Murtrer that thought agen : 1'le cur thy rongue our, 
Tap. And kill anon, anon 7A But cold rewards. Had 
none any better ; Pandars would never purchaſe. Exit, 
Gee, |'le take the Tapſters word, and trye 
Fran, Come gentlemen,let's up agen. By this time George 
your ſorrow's drye. Exenn;. ; 


The fixth Scene. 


Emer WORTH GOOD, KEEPER, and SL17, 
Keep. And why (ſhould youthinke © $4p ? 

_ Ship. #1 — ao aikr then an A- 
pothecary , that looke for lewes eares on an old Pillory ; 
When the dead wood bore none bur Scriveners. 

Keep. Enquire diligently, firrah. 
S1.1 will r,and arme my felfe likes coumy Ioror: I can- 
not bold our too faſt till I have given wp wy verdict. m—— 
Wart 
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Worth. My patience Sir hath hitherto made faire 
The ourlide and appearance of that good 
Your promile ſeem'd ro meane me. Circumftance 
Doth now inſtruRt my fexrethat this creduliry 
May be my danger. Trechery oft lurkes 
In complements, Y have ſent ſo many poalts 
Of underrakings, they our-ride performance, 
And make me thinke your faire pretences ayme 
Ar ſome intended ill ; which my preveftion 
Mult rive avert, Then good fir» leave me. 
Keg. Sits h my ouckde's meane; [ haye a foule 
Inftruated in all dues belong ro man, 
I never yer miſ-ns'd a common ation 
Wirth a PIT diffembling. My intenrs 
Are fairer then your jealouhe, which lives 
Bur in the darkneſle of your ignorance. 
'Tis a blind humonr,ler diſcretion guid it : 
Thatth'endof your owne good be nor perverted 
By ill receiving of the hopetfall meanes 
My _ _ _ $9 WER 
Worth. Yonnave . 
Bur why it ſhould fo Rirre compaſſion 
la any (tranger» counſel! cannoc well 
Rn the doube, 
Keep. Why Sir, I know a gentleman 
Worthy in all _y - bur his ccollcr fortune 
On which mine had dependance as a ſervanc 
ob'd him at once of all thoſe gifts (he lent <8 
Eltare, lifes wife; his infane-Iflue lefr 
To her blind picry. @an | chinke you chen» 
Withour ſom? feeling>heare the fad relation 
Ofa misfortune » 1510 like to that, 


As if the ſelfe ame inauſpicious tarres To thews $/5p. 


Were both their meanes. The newes firrah. 


Slip, Very bad Sir, My incredalons hoſtefſe will nor 
- bs dror'p for without ſome ſupply 
0! 


caſt : therefore pray fir 
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of drinke 1 faint inthe halfe way of my meſlage. 
Keep, Halt found them ? | 
Slip. Ther's hopes or ©: | heird an mckling. The houſe 
{warmes with gallants ; ſome of which have (urely caken np 
Cieeley, palrry Bavygage, ſhe p'ayes the Lady ar lealt, and 
makes mincing faces like a countrey Bridear the upper end 
ot the table. 
E ze. Pray Sir let's in: we may perhaps find them heere, 
Werth, O fare, unleſſe thy guiding kinder prove, 
Deipaire kils all my hope,and ends my love. E xennt- 
Slip. Oh Cakes and Als, if you your ſweers denye, 
Let Slip deſpairing ina halter die. 


eAt. 4. Scen. 1, 


Emer HoSTESSE C1CELEY, BELLAMIE, 


Heſteſe. 
F Earenort Miltris any of thar attempts inmy houſe : you 
have your inftrutions and my ayde. "Makevie of any 
thing I owne for your honeſt ends, and if you need my per. 
l0n»I am ready in my barre at yourcall, Ex. 
Cice. Werhanke you Multris. 
Why hould you feare the execution 
Of my defires? why are women ſabje&t 
To that diſeaſe ? or elſe hath nature choſe it 
To ſhew the difference ? I wasmeane a man ure ; 
For I have Maſculinereſolations, #« 
Which no deluding fpirits can abuſe 
With their miſ-guding; nor imperfeRt moone-lighr 
Mock with falſe ſhadowes, Danger frights nor me. 
Bella. Doubt ofmy lov'd friends fafery (without whom 
My foules abilities are deadto uſe ) 
Hath numb'd che ſenſe of ation :' 1'mall paſſive, 


Yer 
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il f Yet Ihane heard from him relations 
Of horrid batrai es, and his perſons danger; 
When as the murdering Canons choak't the ayre 
With their curl'd miſts, their lowd noiſ: nſhering defth 
| To his black rrigmph. A little cuſttome made ir 
To be my paſtime, Thoſe were dangers paſt ; 
Bur theſe ro come. 
{ ice. Youhave a ſoldier ſweer-heart, 
And no more courage | whata race of Cowards 
Would fpring fromrthar loves joyning ? for Phyſicians 
Say women have moſt right 1n che conception. 
Were bur our cauſes chang'd ( our caſes are ) 
I'derell this brother a.l ; and if his love 
From a pretence of care deny'd me ayde, 
I'de ſchoole him ſoundly. Come, come, you ſhal. tell 
Your Brother that I love him. 
Bella. Love my Brother ? 
Cice. Your Brother Miltris. If my beanty can 
| (Which ha's beene flatrer'd fora taking one) 
Winupon his defies , Ileſoone worke him 
To what you pleaſe. Nay» rather then the projet 
Should faile of a (ucceſie, heſhall enjoy me ; 
Bur fairely. | 
Bells. Ayde me now diſcretion, Woulc you 
Make mean agent to undoe my Brother ; 
And bur for ſnch meane ends ? 
) (ice. Why gentlewoman, 
— not my low condition, 
Perhaps misfortune meant it nor my birth; 
That might be noble as your owne; though boaſted 
From th heraulds Catalogue of dead Anceſtors, 
My father oft hath told me when my fingers _ 
Preſt the Cowes dugges and from their tulneffe drew 
Aboundance of white treames, that Nature ateant noc 
Theſe limbs for labour, Bur this may appeare 
The flattery of my ſelfe, 
Bellas 
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Bells. Into what maze 


 Mydangers lead me! Vth middlether'sa Monkter, 


1f | goe on, will raine me: if back; 
I wagt an Ariadnzean Clue of policie 
Tobe my guide. 
Cice. 1t you'l preſerve your ſelfe 
From a diſcovery » yun muſt counterfeir 
Some other paſhons ; or clothetheſe in mirch, 


The ſecond Scene. 


Tothew TAMES, preſently after GHOR GE. 


, How now maide ? why left yon the doore open ? 


Tam, Tis (hut agerviweet Miſtris. If it offend yon, I will 
buy my pardon at your one rate. 

Cice. What would you have fir? 

Iam. A little plealure Sweete. Come, come.» whar's 
your price? 

Cice, You ſure miſtake me fir. 

Jaw. As if 1 had not practis'd wenching ſufficiently to 
rnderfſtand a diſlembled modeſty : becauſe 1 am a firanger, 
1'le come to your lodging when 1 know where "tis, Bur (ay 
your price ? halteacrowne ? 

Cice. Have 1 found you gallant? Iam dearer Sir ; that's 
my maidsrate, The truth 1; I have my Maiden-head yer, 
and have bargain'd with a gentleman beloy for it. 

lam. Let me haveit; Ile double his reward, 

(ice, Iloveto beas good as my word. Sure fir hee'd kill 
you ifhe knew ofyour attempt, That's he fir. Knock. 

Tam. And my young valour dare not enconneer him. 

Cice. Your Citie-borne coward never make's fortunate 
whoremaſter, * 
law. Wonld I were fate. 
Cice.\Beft hide yourſelfe in this far. 
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law, A bandibme convenience. When hed's gone, r&- 


leaſe me. 


Cice, Feare it not (ir;bur be (are you lie ſtill. Open the 
dore maid; and doe you heare ? gee the key of the truncke. 


Bella. What may this come to ? 

Geo, Pardonme faixe one. My intruſion rends . 
Tobegg a happineſſe ; pleaſe you ro crowne it 
With your conſent and welcome ? 

(ice. What's in me 
To grant» you (hall command, 

Geo. I rake your word, 

The pleaſure of your bed. I will reward ic 

With a new gowne andangels; dally nor 

1n any coy deniall. , 
(ice, Not in this place, 

Bur if you pleaſe whifher. 
Bells, New jealonhe inſtrufts., 

My feare this woman's nanght, and ſhch a one 

As ſels her ſelfe ro finne. What fares conlpire 

To make me miſerable? 
Geo, 'Tisa motion 


Sures with my liking, The paines will make the pleaſure | 


More ſweet in the enjoying. 
The third Scene. 


To them FRANMKE, 


Fran. Conrting her ! 
Gearge,"tis not triendly. 
Geo. Miſchiefe on (uſpition. 
Tve given you all the flattering commendations 
Thar might confirme her love, 
Fran, No more; Ithanke thee. 


Geo, Lleave yee. Noweomy predict revenge 
3 3 
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And the delight ic comprehends witkua iz 
Above Elaium. E xit. 
Fran, Deare, when (hall my love 
Behappy in<cnjoying what it makes 
The objetof defire ? Shall this faire morning 
Be conſlecrate 10 Hywen ? 
(ice, Worthy Sir, | 
Such is th difference 'rwixt your birth and fortune, 
And my condition (whole inferiour a, me 
Da:e not be level'd higher thenic's equalitic 
Makes _ pollicie,) feare,to beth'excuſc 
Ofmy delaye. For were you fatishde 
With that whichyoa call pleaſure ; and latietic 
Had ra'ne the edge off, what's itt me can whe 
New appetite, and revive adying love ? 
Your eſtimation branded wich the infamy 
Of a baſe choyce : tannts fi om the.mouch of envy : 
Aſperſions to beger a killing jzalouſic, 
An1 when yon ſhall refl. Qo— 
Fran. Prethee no more 
Theſe needlefſe doubrs. I'm arm'd with preparations 
For my reſolves, that no aſſault canb utter, 
Cice. Pardon me far; th. re's gronad o'cirounfiance 
To build a faith on, that your defies end 
Is my enjoying for your ſenſes pleaſure, 
N. « the converſe which love inftrudts the ſoule in. 
Fra. Why ſhould falſe feares make ſuch a bad conſtruction 2 
Prethee no more. 
Cige. Bur I muſt ſearch yonthrovghly, 
Y'are noble fir; and now | will unmaske 
This falſe complexion of an hypocnre, 
Which hicherro deluded your opinion 
But with a heyy of verrus. The troch ts 
My inclination's wancon ; and thi: da 
I meant to make a ſale of thr , for which 
Yon have ſofairely bid t my Maiden-hcad. 


You 
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You ſce I'm firted forit, Fran. What doe Theare ? 
Cice, The gentleman that left me, is the Merchant. 

A price is likewiſe (et npon che ware. 

The time and place of enterchange appoinced. | 

The meanes: a porter in that erunke maſt carry me 

Vnto his chamber: You ſeeme troabled Sir 

Ar the relution, 

Fran. 'Tis totrye meſure: 

She canaot meane it. How my chonghes rebell 
Again(t their gmide ? 

Cice, Troch fir, I maſt confeſle 
Your perſon likes me better» andthe love 
You have profelt delerves my gratitude. 

Meete youths porter, and compell him with you ; 
You ſhall enjoy me firſt » and afterwards 
When | ler up the tradebe ſtill more welcome, 

Fran. Should this be earndſt. it would make me happy 
Ab.,ve mine owne deſire ; and ſhould the mock me» 
'Twere bm retnrning to my hilt intents. 

S-me way | mult enjoy her. Shall chis practice 
Give methole ſweets have beene to long deny'd 
With conmerfeited modetty ? 

Cice. Bc fore fir; 
My Tutor inthe Arr left me infiruyions 
To take the faireſtoffer, 

Fra My reward 
Shall rreble his. Beconſtanc to my pleaſnre, 

I), keepe thee like a wife; and ſerve thy will 
With fall content. 
Cics, That as your liking pleiterh. 
When you are weafy, I'le bar DES your bounty 
For a new wardrobero (erp with. 

Fran. How mans defire — 
Purfnes comenrment | "ers rhe ſonle of ation, 
And the propounded reaforrofonr life. 


Yet as the choyce appeares> oP 
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We flye not from cþ'injoying; bur are chang'd 
In _ opinion either ofthe objett , 
Or ofthe meanes that workes it. Why ſhoald I 
Alter a reſolntion ? The contentment 
Is till che ame: -and a farre caſhier meanes 
Wirhour that rye necefſicates che will 
Toa fixt bounds, Beſides» my credit s ſafe. 
To keepe a Miſtris yourhs excule may ſe: ve ; 
Burt an infcriour match brands my poſteritie, 
Jfequall blood commixe not, Hence then (ſcruples 
And all chat frights faint conſcience. Swe.t 1 welcome 
The freeneſſe ot your kind and loving promuſe 
With as much joy as can poſleſle a hezre 
Made joviall by thieffeſ of all it's wiſhes : 
Beconſtanc to it, 

Cice. Beyoun confident; 
] cannotbe Goerted from my purpoſe : 
The end's too pleaſant. Pray prepare your (elſc; 
The timedrawes on. 

Fran, Andrill my expcRation 
Ends in that full poſlefſion of delight, 
Times wings areclipt, So farew.c 11 {weet till then, Exie, 

* Cice, Andfarewell baſe defires, May thy foul luſt 
Make thee till credulons,cill abule and ſhame 
- Teach thee amendment. W hat an Oratour 
Is Sin? that paints ir ſelfe with golden words 
Ot pleaſure and delight ; as if the ſoule 
Had it's eternall being and full powers 
But for the ſenſes ſatisfaRion : 
And their enjoying it Creations end. 
Now to our Comedie. Hal falt aſleepe ! 
This firs our purpoſe. Lockyr faſt, 

Bells. Willnort the feathers choake him? 


Cice, Hee's arm'd againſt miſchances. Give it the Porter, 


I muſt withdraw. Exit. 


Bela, Now I perceive 


Good- 
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Goodnefle guides all her aQtions : her minds brightnefle 
Onr-ſhines her oarward beaury. Boc whar nſe 

Gan my misfortune: make of t? yes; th'example 

Shall rcach me how to connrerferrs if [ 

Can force my paſhonro it. 


The fourth Scene. 


To ber Gnzon Gre TAPSTER> PORTELE, 


Heere's the Gentleman. 

Geo, Now wench, is all ready ? 

Bella, 1have pack'ther up in't, like a Bartholwew-babic 
in a boxe. I warrant you for hurting her. 

l Geo, 'Tis a! good wench. 1'le give thee a new gowne 
or it, | 

Bella. Ichanke you fir. When you are weary of my mi- 
ſris,and ca(t her off ( a; | know you muſt havechange ) you 
ſhall have my maiden-head ar the ſame rate it you pleaſe : 
Tle keepe it for yon. 

Geo. 'Tis a bargaine. : 

Bella. Burt rwo words to it. Pray fir ule her n:re the 
worſe for my promile, 

Geo. The berter. Tie rurne her off wittun this fortnight, 
and ſend for thee. 

Bella, ON fir, "tis not fit a ſervant ſhonld ſhift her Mi- 
tris trencher before the bones are cleane pick't. You have 
fleſh enough to hold oor a moneth, 

Gee, Ic ſhall be a monerh then ? 

Tapſt. Be carefull Porter of your carriage. 

Port. Martied ? that Iamto a freemans widdow, and [ 
wearethe Citie-Armes by her firſt husbands copie. 

Gee. The Porter is deafe ſure. 

Bella. Pray fit let me aske yon one queſiion.! 
Gee. Quickly chen. 
Bella. How many maiden-heads have you bought thus ? 


Geor- 
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Ges. Some ninereene with thy miſtriſſes. 
Bella. Pray fits Jet mine make up the ſcore : an even 
reck oning. 
Gee, \t ſhall, it ſha!l z heere's for thee Robim. 
Tapſt. The trunck is worth mare firy befides the feathers 
that are 11 it, Bur ro doe you a pleaſure. 
Geo. Helpe him downe (tayres with it. 
Tapſt. Heer's a Totenham-Court projet tranſlated over 
the water from Holland. 
Geo, Fatewell wench. Excunt, 
Bella. Adue good fir, with your faire bed-f.llow that 
mult bee. 
Had Iny Werthgood heere, this accident 
Would ftirain: my hearr-ftrings ro a pitch of avgirer, 
And make my fpleen: dance. Bur his lofſe hath kill'd 
All ſenſe of joy. Ciceley returacs, 
Ciee. Now Miftris, what thinke you of ic? 
Have I noe cane a courſe to ponith lu(t? 
At leaſt wiſe with diſgrace. Though cuſtome calls 
Thoſe ations onely hon:it, that are glorious 
In publiqu- fame ; yer ſomerimes ro difſemble 
An ill that's not intended, when the end 
Hathcleer'd it to opinion» it atraines 
The er praile. 
Pola 1 ndeed muſt confclle 
My feares poſſeſt me ſtrongly you were noughe : 
Nor is ſuſpition gronnded on | ——— 
Tobe accounted ill. Bnt now my knowledge 
Inftruts me better vn verrue ; 
And ſteere mine owne courſe b faire example 
Of your di{cretion, werethe libeanempred 
Vpon my chaſtity. 
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The fifth Scene. 


Th thew, SAM. 


Alas, my Brother, 

Saw, Now mult I pratiſe unaccuſtom'd impudence. 
By your leave gentle creatures : may I have my turne now 
for a little ſport ? Nay,nay, ſweetheart, thou halt ſerve : 
thy Miſtris 1s too deare; and Iam loth to pay over-much 
for repentance. "Tis bur changing offices : let her hold 
the dore for thee» 

Cice. Pray ſir, ſpeake and meane civilly ; you'l not be 
welcome elſe, 


Sam Good Lady light-heele ; pive your ſervant leave .. 
5 


ro m_— the trade yoa have taught her. That ſuch per- 
fcions as appeare in this woman ſhould be (old to every 
baſe defire. Come wench, thy browne complexion plea» 
ſeth mee better then thy Miſtrifles : thou doſt not paint, 
and art the likelier to be wholſome. 
Cice, Good gentleman, hee is jealous, and would cir- 
cumvent her. 

Sam. Hecre's halfe a crowne wench; me thinks tis a 
faire rate- Ha! finger in the eye? Keepe thy reares for 
pennance in &ride wel. Crye when money's offer'd thee ? 

Bells. Oh Brother. 

Saw. Ha | are you my Siſter? 

Bells. Your Siſter Bellawie. 

Saw. Why ſhee's in the Countrey atmine Vncles, 
Teaching her hand fome neat induſtrious practice ; 

Or painting with'her needle the rare forme 

Oftome choyce rower ; £6 her bulic ſervant 
Diſcourſing Moralls; or per haps atprayers, 

Or meditation: theſe were her exerciſes z 

Not proſtitution. What ari iaipudence Y 

Is this impolture ? 


zo 
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Bela, Temper your anger brother, 
For ic appeares i'th wrincles of your brow. 
Andlet not paſſion burne your jealous feares 
With an intemperate heat. I have a ſtory 
You'l pitty, though all naturall aFecion 
Were quite extinguiſhe. 
Sam. Then you are my Siſter ? 
Bella. Diſſcmble not thoſe doubts ; but heare me. 
Sam. Notes 
I'm deafe to all excuſe. "Tis too apparant. 
Poſlefſe me vertuous rage ; make me the inſtrument 
Of a religious juſtice, 
Bells. Guard me innocence, 
Sam, Oh that the knowing ſoule,which can diſtinguiſh 
It ſelfe and powers; ſhould yecld her government 
To the laſcivious appetite of ſcale ; 
And under ſuch a baſe ſubjetion 
Ruine her noble parts, True cſtimation 
Is grounded on the ations of the minde : 
And to derermine bravely, well as honetly, 
Muſt be the laſt, and moſt refin'd digeſtion 
Of a high fiping nature. Such ſhould hers be. 
She wanted not th inftration, nor example 
Of worthy Parents»that honour is the molt 
Eſſentiall part of life, and yalewd *bove it, 
Cice. Good gentleman, hec's troubled. 
Sam, Oh hypocriſte, 
Thy painted ſhowes muſt likewiſe mock our judgments 
Into an apt credulitie, that makes 
Bad worlſe by the diſſembling. Had ſhee wanted 
Or meanes of power of fortune to diſcaver 
This inclination ; like the Serpent aumb'd 
With a long rigidneſſe, forbeare'sto ſing 
His warmers boſome, not becauſe he hath noe 
A poyſon; but becauſe the forge thereof 
Is feebled by the cold, OE TT 


Ciee, 
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Cice. You ſceme diſturb'd fr. 
Sam. Wholevecrtruſtdevorion, or believe 
That any zeale is earneſt? 1 ſhould rather 


Have call d an Eremite hypocritet or ſuſpected 
Th aufterities of an Anchorite to be 
But tor vaine-glory or a common tame, 
Then her appearing goodnefic. Fury prompts me 
To a black a. *Tis well I have no {word. , 
But may ſhe not ſurvive her firlt repentance ; : 
Which ſhame or puniſhment ſhall ccach her quickly, 
Luſtfu'] inſatiate whore. Could not 2 husband 
Have coold your bloud ? 
Bella. You necd no other weapon, ſhe ſowner, 
Thoſe words have kill'd me. / 
Cice. Ay me, what have you done fir ? helpe,helpe 
Sam, It it be carneſt, cur'd a wounded fame. 
My reputation would have bled alittle, 
Had ſhe liv'd longer infamous : her death 
May loſe the memory of her diſhonour. 
Cice, Good gentlewoman ſhe faints, Helpe, helpe. 


The fsxth Scene. 


To them KxrPsR, SLtp, WonTH GOOD. 


Keep. The cry came from this Chamber. > 
Slip. *Stoot fir, tis Miſtris Ciceley , and Cieeley Mi- 
ſtris. Ha, ha, Gr; did you put her to the ſqueake? Ile 
put you 
Keep. Hold firrah, 
Wort. Looke up my love : ha | What malicious chance 
Begers this new prevention of our happines ? | 
Oh let our ſoules together climbe the heighe 
Of their cternitic ; if fate denics 
Other enjoying. 
Balla. Tis my Worthgeodrvoyce, 
That Orpbean Maulicke Tr my ſenſes backs 
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Fromthe darke ſhades of their privation» 
Welcome againe: I never more will lole thee, 

Saw. What are you fir, that ſceme thus tender of her ? 

Worth. I give noanſwer to uncivill queſtions 
With calmer words. And yet Iſcome to {trike, 
Valeſſe I ſaw ſome armour for reſiſtance, 

Bella. This is my Husband Brother, farre as yowes 
Can joyne us, till Church»ceremony hath 
Confirm d it ſtronger. 

Worth, Hee your Brother ſweet ? 

His pargon firſt ; then leave 1 may embrace 
His worthy love. 

Sam, "Tis not your complement 
Can winupon me, If your worth deſerves 
My Siſters love (I hope my Vacles care 
Hath well examin'd it) freely enjoy 
W hat you deſire : But my opinion is 
Scarce ſettled yet You ſeeme a Gentleman. 

Worth, And am one : that was giv'n mc in my birth, 
If not, my ſword hath purchas'd it. 

Cice, Wirth leave 
I would relate the accident to ſatisfic 
Your curious love ; which makes you doubt that j!! 
Ne'reſtain'da _— in her : and for my ſeclfe, 

My life's untouch'd by cavy. 
Keep. Gentle (ir, 
Let my per{waſion worke upon your temper ; 
And make it pluble to forgoe all jealouſic, 
and miſconſtrution. Something is reſerv'd 
In mine owne knowledgr, ſhall diſperſe thoſe clouds 
That muffle error in their miſty rowles ; 
And makes it blind in all things but in miſchiefe, 

Saw, It Bellamie be vertuous, ſhee's my Siſter ; 
And ſhall not loſe that intereſt. 

Keep, Now Cooley, 

'Tis time that youdiſrobe. 
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Cice, By no meanes father. 
My part's not ended yer. 
Bella, Pleaſe her accept 
Th'exchange as my thanks gift ; fince to her care 
And full diſcretion I mult attribute 
| My ſafety. Something's now in aQion, 
By her begun from an ingenious practice, 
Will make the end more comcke. 
Ciee. But twill turne 
| Toa ſad Tragedy, if 1 enjoy not 
This worthy gentleman. 
Keeps A larger roome 
Were more convenient. Pleaſe you fir the hoaſe 
I's well accommodated. 
Worth, W that's more to be expeRted 
Can croſſe or crowne our loves with new events > Exe. 
Slip. Goe your wayes and quarrell no more, leſt I 
bee ſtickler with thus terrible Embleme of a Burchers 
cruelty. Exit, 


The ſerventh Scane. 


Enter CHANGELOVE, W1rn; STITCHVVELL 
in 4 Chayre aſleepe. 


Wife. The effeRs of drinking,Mr. Changelove : his head 
| ſhould be troubled with ſomething elſe, were he rul'd by 
me. Bur he cares not for my counſell, nor mee. 1 could 
cene curſe mine own kindnes, that am ready ſtill co make 
more of him then he doth of me, 
Chang, Why doe you not then—— 
Wife, Whas fir? 1 warrant you meane make him a 
Cuckold. ; 
Chan.That's a grofſe conſtrufion. Give a friend leave to 
do you a pleaſure, or ſo. Thetruth is Miſtris Ilove you, 
Wife. You were ever kind Mr, Changelove, 
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(hang. And would your freenes give me leave t*cnjuy 
Thole {weets,although forbidden, would be a happiucs 
Bove my deſire, Be afſur'd my lecrecic 
Is firme as night and locks. 

Wif. $ccrelic,Mr. Changelove? I would have you know 
I will be open to all the world. Ple doe no more in the 
darke, then in this very place, were my husbancs eyes 
open, 

Chan. Hcre then. He l:zeps .curcly ,never d caming 
Of any foreheads arming, 

Wife. Fic Mr. { hangelove, you are ſuchatempter, Pray 
forbearcsmany a woman would not hold out fo long. 

Charg. Conſentthen {weet ; wee'ito its 

Stitch, Ware horncs there. 

Chan, Miſchicte, what noiſe hath wak'c him ? 

Wife. An infirmitic hee hath to talke in s lecpe. Nay 1 
aſlure vou hee will riſe ſometimes and doe the othce of 
a waking man in his dreame, and not Know of it in the 
Morning, 

Stixch. Rome for one of the headmen in his Pariſh : a 
monſter of his wites makings» 

Wife, Wicked man; hee dream:s now that I would 
make him a Cuckold. 

Change, Send it be no counterfeit. 

Stitch, And have I tane you fir Lawcels:? would you be 
billing with my Gainver ? 

Pals Changelove by the cares, 

Chang. Helpe me Miſtris Stitchwel, 

Wife. Take it paticntly Sir : his fit will bee over pre- 
ſcntly. 

Stir, For this attempt King Arthar doth here degrade 
thee from a Knight of his roand Table, to bee a Squire of 
his Wifes body. So conduRt me to her bed; where 1 will 
beget a race of warriours ſhall cage thy great Turkſhip a« 
gaine>and reſtore Conſtantinople to the Renperour. 

Chan. You miſtake : oh» My Perriwig is not a Tarn. 
Stir . 


| 


—4y — a—— _ ""— 


TOTENHAM-COVRT. 


Stir. Peace follows viory,let ut nowto reſt, 

Wife. Pray (ir, forgive him : 1 dare undertake heel be 
forry for it when he wakes. If any thing I can may make 
amends. 

Chas, Prove his dreame true. When the ſmart's over 
I ſhall forget it. Enter Tapft er. 

Tap. A queſt of inquiry is ſent all the houſe over to 
looke you Miſtris. The gentlewomans maid was in 4 
{wound : they wanted your aſſiſtance. 

Stir, Who wants affiſtance > who breaks the Kings 
peace? ferch me my Conftables ſtaffe. 

(an. Heel dreame againe : had I beſt tay? 

Wife. Now drunkard,are you recoverd yet? 
Stie, Wife and Mr, Changelove, wheres the company ? 
Wife, Gone, being weary of ſacha for as you make your 
ſelfe» Pretend a walke for health and recreation, to bee 
drunke ſo carly? J had done well to have ſerved you in 
your Kinde : here were gerxlemea enough that would 
have brought me home; and ſome not farre off that uſed 
me kindly, whilſt you (norted to fright fl:as, and dream't 
pcrhaps ſome wickedneſſe of me. 
Frit. Prethece peace ſweet wife : Ile mend all, 
Wife, I promiſe you, you ſhall never mend me, till you 
doe berrer your ſelte. 
Stir. Vie bay my pardon for it with a new gowne, and 
a journzy into the Countrey next vacation. 
Wife. You know Johs Tam eafie to be wrought upon» 
Tap. Will you diſcharge the reckoning Mr, Chengelove? 
Chang. Not willingly : I doe not loveir, No revenge 
upon this dreaming tyrant over unpaid for gallantry ? A 
proeeQion to defraurl himislong ſince proyided, W hat 
1s your reckoning, Robin ? 


T ap. Nine and three-pence lit, 


Chang. The particulars. 
Ta. Cakes two ſhillings. Ale as much. A quart of 
mortify'd Chret eight pence. Stewd pruins twelve pence. 


Chang. 
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Tap: Truely, they coſt a penny the pound of the one. 


handed Coſter-monger, our of his wifes fiſh-basket. A 
quart of C1 eame, twe.ve-pence- 

Chang. That's tooexceſſive, 

Taph. Nor if you conſider how miny Carriers egges 
miſcarried in the making of ir ; and the charge of 1iing- 
glafle and other ingrediencs tocremifie the ſoure milke. 

Chang. All this is buta Noble, 

Tap, _ marke me fir, Ile make irmore. Twelve-pence 
Sugar. You had bread fir. 

Stit, And we had drinke fir. 

Tap. 'Tis granted fir. A pound of ſauZdges, and orher 
things, nine ſhillings and three-pence. Our Barre never 
eres, 

Chang, Tletalke with your Miſtris. You know my mea- 
ning Robie, ſtealer away. 

Wife. Oh the extortionof Torrenham- Comrt ! 

Stit, No matter Wife : kinde Mr. Changelove will pay 
for all. Ha ! where1s hee? 

Tap, Gone Sir. 

Stic. Then give me my Cloake. 

Tap. The reckoning firſt Sir, 

Stir, How | maſt Taylorspay Gallants reckonings ? 

. Wife, Sure husband, he intends this a fatisfaRion for his 
eating, 

Sts Have yon ſuch tricks ? No great matter: 'tis bur 
adding ir to his bill in my debe-booke, and preſently arre- 
ſting im with a far Martiallift. Here firrah. 

ap. Y'are welcome Sir. Some profit comesfrom hence : 
I have ore-reckon'd one and ewenty-pence. Exeunt. 
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eAdT. 5. Scen. 1, 


Footer (;n ORGE and P © RATER with the Truxck, pre- 
ſently after them VxXCLE> SERVANT 
and TENANTS. 


5 Oren. 
Heavy burthen I 2fluce you Sir, 
Geor. tnat's itrange : a light Wench, and feathers. 
Por. You lay true Sir; ts enough to break a mans back, 
Geor. His miſtake hits upon crirh, Reſt chee Porter, 
Oh this plors quainenelle * witty luxury, 
How it acutes invention» and makes pregnant 
Even barren faculties to beger new iflues 
Ot rare conceipt, But my credulity 
Was raſh and fodaine, If ſhe hath abns'd it, 
And mockr my _ of pleature, wh t revenge 
Can give m-: latisfaRtion ? Her,'s the key, 
Though late theſe donbrs ariſe, I greatly long 
To have mine eye reſolve them. Company» 
Forheare a little then, and reſtthee Porrer. 
Vc. "Tis afaire circumſtance, and may confirme 
My firſt ſuſpition, Where found you the Horſes ? 
Serv. In the high way neere yonder houſes, Theplace is 
called TOTENHAMN-COuRT, 
1 Ne:g. Ourinceiligence hath ſomething Landlord. 
Vac. 'W har s That? 
I New. The truth is being wea —— 
2 Neg. Od men Landlord, old men. Labour agrees 
worſe wich us then wrangling with a leane Parſon that huth 
a far Benehice, 
Vue. Pray imertupe him not : Forwards Ngighboxy. 
1 Nig. At a houſe yonder we prevail to be lerio: 
I where 
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_— the lictlerime that remain'd ill morning we lept 
ſoundly, 

" Net . And dreamt we wer: in Crauborne Church at a 
drowhe Lecmes. 

Vac. On pr Neighbour. 

1 Neig. Day no (oon; r peept» but noyſe wak't us. The 
houſe nod ws wm full of Gallants with Muicke » and co 
dauncingihey went, Wea kt the reaion» they of che houſe? 
told us Twas cuſtomary ſor Gentlemen to have early re- 
vels and rendevous there, At length we heard one ſpeake 
of: a Gen tlewoman in a {itten gowne: which we conceiving 
to be Miſtres Belamies made iaſte to London to your Son to 
infor me your worſhip. 

Vac, Oh my curſt fare; they have prevented ſure 
My cares by zeale and nature (0 inft.uRed 
To tender her good, that I have nor left 
Counſaile or threats unurg'd to perfett ir, 

They are queltionleſie marry ed. 

2 Neig. Might I adviie yuur worſhip then.let them alone 
ill night : when they are in bed cogether > they are the like- 
lier tobe catche napping, 

Vac. My Nephew's gone abroad coo, Is'r the cuſtome 
Of Students that pretend a love to Learning 
And nob'e Sciences, to make the morning 
Their time of recreation ? Or have they 
Had correſpondence, and his friendly ayd 
Is in the plot! Yon Porter may perhaps» 

Informe us ſomething, 

Geer, If theſequeſition the Porter, I muſt anſwer for him, 

Vac. Good ſpeed friend, Didſt fee a Gentleman and a 
Gentlewomanabroad in che Fields ? 

Por, Berwixt nine and ren. 

Ser, He meanes the clock:his hearing is ſurely imperfeR. 
Did ſee a Gentlewoman in a ſatten gowne ? 

Port. Indeed tis a heavy burthen : 1 fercht ir from 
TOTENKAMYCOURT, 
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Vne, Didit ſee a Gentilewoman ? 

Pore, A Gentlewoman in a Trunck of Feathers 1 chat, | 
were very pretty, | 

Geer, Oh villaine. | 

Sern. A Gentlewomanat Torannman Court! 

Geoy, 1 law many there Sir, and one 1n ſatten : bar they | 
are all upon parting, 

Vane, Ithanke you Sir. Come let's haſten, Exenne, 

Geer, What may this be ! It hath begot new jealouſies. 


The ſecond Seanes, 


To thew FRANKE. 


And here's new miſchiefe. Hath che Devill policie 
To prevent ill ? There's no avoyding him. 

Fran, *Tis he : nach (pide me;and his feares dejeR him, 
Sweet con!tancie, how | could blame the good 
Thy kindneſle mcanes me, that had rather loſe 
Thine owne white purity, then ſtaine my credit 
With ſpots time cannot waſh out, Doubly happy 
Shall I bein enjoying her» and puniſhing 
Artrc cherous friend. 

George,how long have you convert withthe Frocketrade ? 
J] thonghe the (mock had bin your chiefe delight, 

Geor, T he Porter waits upon me. 

Fran. W ith ſtuffing for your bed. 

Geor., Alight commodity I bonghe at Torenham-Conrr. 
Didi everthinke 1 ſhould have been fo thrifty to buy fea- 
thers at the beſt hand? When 1 have us'd chem chrongh» 
ly, there are Suburb Upholſters will giveme my money | 
agen, 

. Fran, Me thinks they ace very heavy. 

Geor, Let them alone, 

Fras, Have not you ftolne mine Hoſtes great brafle Por | 
ſhe boyled old marroyw-bones in , for the fat to make her | 

I 2 Cakes 
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Cakes with when Butter is ſcarce? Porter you ſhall carry ic 
along with me. 
Geor. Prethee goe backe to thy milke Mayde. 
Fran. Doſt thou deride me? Nay then Porter up wich it, 
Or _ a goudee force you, and ter our tome of your Goars 
blood. 
Geor, Thou dar't not irikea friend baſely, 
Fran. Friendſhip is canceld. 
Th'a(t broke the league that knit over oar ourward love: 
For in conſent of ill Love's never (olid. 
Had\t not abuy'd that love with foule intents, 
I would have thankt th, paines, which ſhecontriv'd 
Oacly for mc renyoy her. 

Geor. IScevenſol 
You ſhall heare from me Franke. Come hicher Porrer, 
She hath legs co walke with you. 

Fran. But that Iihinke diſgrace a paniſhmene 
Worthy the guilr, chis inſtant houre ſhould give 
The wrongs thou didſt intend a ſatisfaction, 
] muſt be bold (weet * mine are no Porters ſhoulders. 
A Coach waits not farre off. 


The third Scanc. 


Tothew CHANGTELOVE, STITCHVIELt Wryr 


Lie (till a lietle, here's company. 
Geer, Let me ruminace. 
Stir, 1 payd the reckoning M' (hangelover and an forry 
for it» I meane the wrong 1 did yon. 
Chan, "Twas nooffence: or had it, you have ſatiſki'd, 
T love the of it. "Twill be a Story 
Togreetari friends with : next | meete 
She!l have icall. 


Wife, It may paſle indeed: for a merry one by a good 
fire 
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fice in Winter, which 1 love dearely. 

Chan, A good fire Miſtreſſe Sriechwell is Winters artifi- 
ciall Sun, that renewes Summer within doores, I love it. 

Wife. With two or three good companions, and a goſſips 
fc alt. 

C han. That's very right, Society is the uſe 
Of mans beit o-naments, Speech anddiſconrſe 
Are reaſons meſſengers, that carry errands 
From one ſoule to another. I confeſle 
I love good company. 

Sri. 'Tis a good exerciſe torife in a froſty morning, and 
kill Birds, 

(han, You ſay well Sir, We chat have yourhfull blood, 
Thar capers inour veines, and ſwels their concaves 
With ative warmth, ſhoald be inur'd to hardneſle, 

Tis healchfull, and I love it, 

Geor. I have it. Doe you know theſe Franke ? 

Fran, Miſchiefe, Imuſt prevencthem, 

Geer, Yon may it pleaſe you, ſuffer the Porter to paſſe, 
and ſtay your (elfe. Credit is pretious : let me enjoy myiport- 
_ may be preſerv'd. Otherwiſe. yourtrull and you ſhall 

oth (after. I am delperately rc ſolvure, and will reveale all. 

Fran, And 1 as deſperate. Up with it Porter, 

Port, Any thing : will you fufter rhis Gentleman 2 


Geer. Nay then Franke, Draw, and a paſſe 

Port. Helpe helpe. or two, 

law. \t he be gone (weet heart, let me our, 1 am aimoſt 
{tifled, They take him out of 

Fran, Whence that voyce ? the Trunk, 


Shore, The Gentlementhat were in our company ! Let us 
prevent chem, Be not afraid Fe. 

Wife. Alas I cannot endure ſuch naked weapons, 

Chan, What will this come to? 
Tam, Lbcſeechye Gentlemen kill menor, Thave beene 
lufficiently mortifiedzand Ibeleeve you may ſmell the effeRs 
of my feare. 
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coy. 15 this the lovely piece, for whoſe enjoyi 
I bo attempred what by 11! ſucceſle the 
Makes me ridiculous : yet I (well with laughcer 
Tothinke how finely he hath gull d us both, 
And mock: our eahe rrult, 

Fran. Pray'Sir how came you hither ? 

lam. | thinke upon that Porters ſhoulders. 

Fran. But how inco this Trunk ? 

Lam. lic tell you fir. Bargaining for a little (pore with 
the Gentlewoman » whom I thought ro be a wanton , ſhe 
poſſet me withfeare » ( to which cowardize is alwaies apt 
and 1 muſt acknowl.dge in my lelfe ) that a Gentleman 
(one of you two I cake it ) had dealt wich her for her 


Mayden-head , and that ſhee expected him, He came : 


and I fearing luſtas well as love would brooke no rivall, 
made uſe of this for my fafery. Where being heavy headed 
with Ale,l have ſlept rili your n0yle wak't me. 

Stir. An excellent conceit ; how like you it Wife ? This 
Gentl;man cannot endure thecompany of Women. 

Wifes | knew before hedid but diſſemble : that made me 
ſo defirons totry him. There was a Tub at Torenham; you 
L now the ſucceſlc of it- 

(ban, 1 ever thought Miſtreſle Seirchwel/that was your 
owne plot; and I love you dearely for it, 

Wife. Loveme M* Changelove ? Take heed my Hasband 
doe not dreame of it. 

Chan. That was her plot too, Now doe I fee, fome Wo- 
metican counterfeit wickedneſſe, a(well as many diflemble 
honeſty. Tome Sirlet yuu and [ drowne the memory of onr 
diſaſters in a cup of Sack. Exeunt, 

Wife. You lee gallants what ſuccefle attends your en» 
te priles, 

Henceforth accoant not every City Wife 
Wanton, that on-ly loves a merry life, 

Stit. And here's a double comfort; being wedded, 

Shee's neither ſalſe,nor am 1 jealous headed, Exon. 
Fran, 
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Fran, Accurſt credulity. Could notthoſe doubts 

I ſhapt my jealouſic, preſerve my firſt, 
And noble reſolution | Had lurg' it 
With greater zeale, ſhe mult have forc'r her reaſon 
Tounderſtand m'intention without practiſe 
Of farther tryall. Now ſhe's loſt for ever ; 
Though 1 ſhould with ſubmiſſion and repentance 
Beg reconciliation with her thoughts, 
(Whoſe purity cannot endure to mixe 
With mine that were ſo foule) ſhe woald rejed ir. 
He back, and try. Luſtfull affetions hence. 
My Lov's new cloth'd in vertuous innocence, Exit. 

Ge. Frank, Weare friends:ſince we have ſhar'd diſgrace, 
We kill all malice. Henceforth I (hall ſtrive 
Tolive more chaſte. Luſt is agilded pill 
W hich finfull nature doth preſeribe deſire. 
It mocks the ſence withypleafure; bur at laſt 
The ſhining ourtlide leaves a ditrer taſk. Exit. 


The fourth Scene. 


Emer Sam and S110» 


Sam. But prethee tell me, what's her condirion ? 
Slip. Womaniſh. She'l cry when thee's angry ; laugh 
when he's tickled, and be lick when the cannot have her 
owne wall, 
Sam, 1 meanc her calling. 
Slip, She is call d Cicidy. 
Sam. Her proteſſion t 
Slip. Not vary honeſt, and yer very honeſt, She cheats 
all the world that thinks the is wanton : but you may find 
by the late (tories,that neither your Aunts nor Couſins can 
keep their legs ſocloſe, 
Saw, Hcie's money for thee, 
Slip. You are as bountifull as a new made Knight » char 
courts 
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courts a Ciry Widdow by Arrurney for the officers fees, 

Saw. Prethee te'l me how was ſhe borne ? 

Slip. Yon had belt ak: the Midwife, 

Sams, This fellow crifles- Is the Keeper thy Maſter her 
owne Father ? 

Slp Should you conjure the Devill into her dead Mo- 
thers he mighe chance to ec ll you a lye, 

Sam. 1s ſhe a Gentleworuan or not ? 

Slip. She is-and (he 1s not... She is a Gentlewoman as ſhe 
loves pride ; which makes Genelewomen apt to tall ; eipe» 
cially thoſe of the wayring forme. Then ſhe is no Gentle» 
woman becauſe —becaule— 

Sam. Prichee no more- z 

Slip. 'Tis well yon interrnpted me, for 1 had norcalon : 
Bur Sir I will bring her roche barre of your preence, where 
ſhemay anſere for her ſeIfe , whillt | convert your bonn- 
ty into wholcſome nouriſhment from a black Pot , and have 
a bout with mince own ſweet Turneup. 

Sam, Mine eye nere ſaw with aptneſl+ to d. fire 
That beauty could enchrall m'\unbo#unded choughts 
With paſhonate affeRion, Yer this piece 
Is abſolute, and fuch as cannot chooſe 


—. But have a glorious mind. Love 1+ a cement 


Thar joynes not earthly parts above, but workes 
Upon ch'eternall ſubſtance, mak ing © 1e 

Oftwo agreeing ſoules, Were (he borne nobly, 
(As (nrely (nch perfeRtions cannot be 

The ifſue of baſe parents) ſo that infamie 

Might not ſucceed, here wonld 1fuxe my choyce. 
Beſides ſhe's verrnous-and ber education 
Beſceming vrearneſſe: her diſcourſe; pure language; 
Incgement, and full behaviour argae it, 
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ToTeXHAMCoyart:. 


The fifth Scene. 


To him, Ctcirtny. 


Shee's come. How like an Angell, as if ſent 
Oa ſome celeſtiall meſſage to the ſoule 
Of a departing Saint. White innocence 
Is in each looke and feature, as all goodneſſe 
Had buile their manſion in her. Welcome faire one, 
I hope my pardon's ſeal'd for thus preſuming 
On what you might call rud enefle, 

Cice. You have ſhape 
Needlefſe apologie to excuſe a guilt, 
When none appeares. Iowe much to your vertue 
It doth command my thoughts. 

Saw. W hichare fo glortous, 
I maſt admire the ations that gxpreſſe them, 
I hope your judgement doth nor call it ill, 
That my intemperate anger þein FA grownded 
On vertuous ſuſpicion» did tranſport me 
Beyond a moderate paſſion. 1 am Fearisf'de. 
Your innocence hath cleer'd my alot e; 
Which was Tknow i gta ucton tg my filters 
And th'onely working meant; $ that kept her (ate. 
The Gentleman ſhe loves 1 MV 1s worry : 
Though his eſtate through the improyideiicg, 
Of a tree minded Father, loy $10 ith. 
My Vncle may repaire it : pi th hgpes | 
T inherite all. And truſt me Ff I wh, 
W here I perceiv'd deſert, no loc ualitic 
Of fortnnes blind additions, bi $i , 


Should incerpoſe alerto tnytnſs Jt: 
Cige, Siry tis a noble ein, | 
Pure love's a vertue Nature onel cly cacfees 

And's borne with geattous > I We 
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ToraxHAam-CoynTt: 
The objc& cruely ; Al:ighting thoſe refpeRs 


That worke on grofler minds. 

Sam, How ſhce inſtructs me 
In refolution? Faireſt I (hall uſe 
None other circumllance,, qr pajnt a paſſion 
My reaſons eye allowes : though firlt my (enſe 
Convey'd the knowledge of your outward forme, 
And full perteQtious; Which muſt needs cantciue., 
A richer inſide. Vertoe ſetdome dwells. 
But in a glorious frame. I love your goodneſle ; 
For that yoar beaury. In my new borne wiches 
I have determin'd you the partner 
Of all that's mine. My ſtates riot very mtane : 
If '*rwere, zcale ſhould ſupply ; I'de ſtrive to merit 
The free gift of your ſelfe, and in exchange 
Returne my ſafe. 

Cee, Sir, I could anſwere you 
With your owne wordes : for I preſume your thoughts 
Arenoble like'your felfe ; unmixt with flatt'ry, 
Courtſhips infeion ; andthe poyſonous breath 
That many times doth make pure love ſuſpeRted 
W hether it be ſound or plaſter'd to deceive 
Our credulous weakneſle till it hath poſleſt us 
With ſome foule leprofie. Your handmaid yeelds 
To what agrees with honour ; if the meannefſe 
Of her condition may preſume tocall | 
Her honeſt credit fo. 

Sam, How youdoe blefle me 
As ſuddainly as my defires could ſhape 
A meanes to worke it? Inſtantly the Church 
Shall ſcale the bargaine. 

(ice. W ould not you deliberate 
Thoſe ats are laſting, and concerne the being 
Of all your after life ? | 
Saw. 'Tis heavens providence ....-- .., 
That hath diſpos'dit. Thus I ſcale my yowes 


, 
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TOTENHAM-COVRT. 


The fixth Scene. 


Tothew VMELL and TENANTS. 


Cice. And hereare witnefles, 
Sam. My Vncle | what makes he here” aw doubts ariſe. 
Fae. Sce,{ce ; my thoughts wo panels : hoth here, 
Saw. You are welcome to Tetenham Gurt Uncle. 
Fac. But you'r ill come Coſen. I had thought, 
Your judgement had beene ſtronger than. tv ai 
A fooliſh Siſter with your fond indulgence 
In her undoing, She may hide her face 
My rage diſtraQts me, and I know not how 
To frame thiinduRion. | 
I. Neigh, Why fir,this is not Miſttis e172 m/e but ano: 
; ther in her clothes. 
Vane. How's that knave? hay day 
wife how came you by theſe? wher' 
Cice. Iam your Neece, 
Ve, You my Neece? 
Sam. Shee's my Wite, Vacle. F 
Vue. Yet more plots 1 ſure the Parſon of Zzncrice has 
beene here. 
1+ Ten. Indeed I have heard he is a notable Joyncr, 
2. Tem, And Totenham-Court Ale pays hm otore of tythe. 
It cauſcth queſtionlefſe much unlawfil} coupling, 
Vie. Pray where's your Siſter ? Tie not fright her 
With many threats, but mildly worke her reason 
To underſtand ber errors; and prevent 
Herruine with difſwaſions. Cots ſhee's loſt : 
My love and care made uſclefle. 
Sam. Is ſhee marricd Sir ? ; 
Ve. Yea; that's my greateſt feare,ſhee's paſt recov'rye | 
Woman» what ere you are, you haye ſome hand in't ; 
K 2 Tho 
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The ſervem!) Scane. 
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Cice, Let her (cite ſatishe» 
if paſſion hath not made yoa tos uncapadle. 
Bela Alas inine Vide, 
Vane. R\fing ſpectacle; 
Come frorh His artfics : "if any force reſtraine thee 
But thine owne freetjefſe (which I moſt qoe feare ) 
I will reveng't with fawes cxtremitie. 
Come from his armies 1 {5 
Bellas Vancle I owe 
Yu many duties. Oae from natures precepts ; 
And merrall gratitude for your great love 
Enstructsmem another : bur necefficic 
i this compels a vertuous diſobedience, 
V*c. *Girle hee's a begger. He had a prodigall father 
That spent all ere he dyed : his whole eſtate 
Depends but onthe love of a rich Yncle ; 
Andwyar's incertaine. 
_ Pray upbraid me not 
With's dead mans misfortume, I have be cac 
A Þldier, and perhaps am apt to angcr. 
Vit. Threaten your fill Sir, fo my Neece forſake you, 
Sam. Kinde Vncle, call not poverty a ſin. 
Wealth'sbut the gloflc and ourfide of deſert- 
And for my Siſter, fince ſheloves this Gentleman, 
Shce hath fome portion left her ; your eſtate 
Would be a faire addition : bnt the loves 
Of Vncles arcuncertaine, The truth is, 
I lovethis maid : ſhee's burthis Keepers daughter 
Yctl would marry her, plcaſe her good Father -, 
Tobe conſenting, | 
Keey, Bleſſings unexpeRed, 


ToTENKHAMCoOvRhyt. 


If ſhe be willing. Shee's « poore girle Sir, 

Sam. Shee's richer then the /ndves, 

V ne, Shall mine age 
Be curs'dtothis misfortune. Ile build hoſpitals; 
W here wooden legs and lazy hypocrites 
Shall be mine heyres- 
2 Te, And the Divell your Execucor. 
Vae, They ſcome my calineſle. 
I ſhould have rag d; and from a furious an” 
Seat threats, noe calme1ntreatics. 
Keep. That would likewiſe 
Have bcene as uſclefſe. 1 conceive ſuch jo 
At theſe events, they almoſt have confounded 
My preparations to begin the Story 
Reſerv'd tocrowne all. Firſt doe you imbrace 
A naturall Siſter. 
Wort. Mine owne Siſter, fir, 
Suppoy'd to have dy'd an infant | 
Cice, I (till thought ir 
By aninſtin-. 

Keep, This is (elia ns | 
Whom my Wite nurſt when both your Parerits dy 4 
] have beene carefull of her edacation 
Well as her perſon ; though my love conceal 4 
The knowledge of her (ele ſtill from her {e{f, 
Leaſt I ſhould loſe her : being th'onely comfort 
I wiſhe from providence: Such was rhe duty 
With which I honour'd your dead Aunceſto r5 
That brought me up. 

Vue. Sir, this concernes not mes 


Keep. It doth your Nephew, to whoſe loves imbrace 


I next commend her, and a portion to. 
She ſhall inherit ſomthing that hath beene 
Stor'd from my care z nor hath hec induſtry 
Wanted a ſhare. 

Coe, Still ler me call you Father; 
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40 TENHAMOOVET, 
Whoſe love deſerves it for my preſervation, 


And after being. 

Wort. What a knot of fortunes 
Is here unty*'d. Oh let me weare you ever 
Vpon my heart with theſe. Emer Servant haſtily, 
Mine Vacles ſervant | W hat new accident ? 

Ser. Oh Sir, never was endeavour ſo tird, But I am 
glad I have found you. Your Vncle sdead,and hath made 
you his heyre. 

Vac. Haha | is'tcome about 1 nay then ; are you mar. 
ried neece ? if not, aboutir preſently whilſt 'tis morning. 
Thou ſhalt be mine heire likewiſe: love him;lye with tua; 
Getboyes, and any thing now ; you have my conſent. 

To them FRANK 5, 
Feliz. And now I owe you duty. 
Frank With what impudence 

Shail 1 apparell my prepard excuſe, 
To make it piſſe? W hat meane ſo many people ? 
Lam rehurn'd to chide your cruell praftice, 
That mock't. my vertue into wicked frailty, 

And an abws'd beliefe. I am your convex ; 
And come with more then ſorrow, ſatisfation- 
let not the memory of my paſt errors 

Pervert your thoughts into a worſe opinion 

Of my reclaiming, then if ill intents 

Had nere expreſt themſelves. 

Wort. W hat mcanes that Gentleman ? 

Bella Hee's one ofthoſe that— whiſder, 

Cie, If you'l have my Maidenhead, 

A Husbands leave is light, 
' Sam. As your Commodity : 
How did you like {ty Sir ? Emer Hof. 

Fran, will abuſe me 
Into a madnefſe.,. Farewell vertuous Maid, 

And blefle his bed deſerves thee, Here I banith 
Allsfrerchoughts of Women ; but radaire 
$: | The 
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ol Thegoodneſſe makes them perfeR ; ſince ſach were 
Added to be mans onely comfort here, Exit. _ 
Keep. Moſt opportunely Widdows I have follicited 

long ; and if you will now conſent , let's beare thele 

company. = 
Hoſt. With all my heart. | 
Kee, Why then to Pancras: cach with his lev'd confort-. 

And make it Holiday at Toremhaw-Court , 


The EexrtLocve by 
the Hos TE $SSE. 


Gaine y'&re welcome. There's no more (0 pay 
But your kind liking. Tapſter rabe ama y * 
If you deny't, as due for ſuch meane Checre ; 
And ſay your firſt paid rechoning was too A011 
[ begge it 44 4 bonnty, If I winne 
Towr kinde commends, 'rwill bring more cus tom © : 
When other: fill'd Roomes with neghtit div 1411 ye 
My little Houſe (with thanks) ſbaid err tiin je 
And if ſuch Gueſts would dayly make (7 Hine, 
Owr Pour ſhould wo more drinkg Ale bit Wine, 


the end. 


